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BLOSSOMS OF CHILDHOOD. 



GENERAL GEORGE WASfflNGTON. 

When General Wasliington was about six 

years old, he became the owner of a hatchet, 

of which, like most Httle boys, he was very 

fond, and was constantly going about chop-^ 

ping every thing that came in his way. One 

day as he was playing in the garden, he tried 

the edge of his hatchet on a beautiful young 

cherry tree which was a great favorite with 

his father, and injured it very much. The 

next morning when his father found out 

what had happened to the tree, he came 

CO into the house and enquired who had done 

2 the mischief^ but no body could tell him any 

^ thing about it. Presently, he saw his little 

•^ son comii^ towards him with his hatchet in 

rv his hand, and he said," (Jeorge, do you know 

^ who killed that beautiful little cherry tree 

1* 
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yonder in the garden V George was taken 
by surprise and for a moment did not an- 
swer, but then looking at his father he said, 
"Papa, I cannot teU a Ke — ^I cut it with 
my hatchet." His father not only forgave 
him, but kissed him, and s^d that he thought 
his son's good conduct was worth a thou- 
sand such trees as the one he had destroyed. 

When Greneral Washington waa about 
eleven years old his father died, and he 
lived with his mother upon the plantation 
in Virginia, At that time, his mother owned 
a fine colt which was remarkably wild and 
had never been broken, although it was 
quite old enough. Greorge had frequently 
watched this colt as it pranced round the 
field, snuffing up the wind, and more than 
once he wished that he was upon its back. 
One day he told his wishes to some of his 
young friends, who promised to come early 
the next morning and assist him to mount. 

Accordingly, the little party assembled 
the next day soon after sun rise, and went 
to the field where the colt was kept, at no 
gTjQat distance from the house, and after 
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WASHINOTON. 7 

trying a long time, they at length succeeded 
in putting a bridle upon him ; and while sev- ^ 
eral of the boys held the bridle, George 
with a single lesLp jumped upon his bacL 
A dreadful struggle followed between the 
horse and his rider, till at length in the fury 
of his plunges, the noble animal burst a 
blood vessel which caused his instant death* 
and fell headlong to the ground. 

Greorge was not at all hurt by the fall, 
but he was grieved to see the lifeless body 
of the horse lying before him, and to know 
that he had been the cause of its death. He 
thought also of his mother and of her af- 
fection for the animal, and this added to 
his trouble. 

Shortly after the boys were called to 
breakfast, and though they felt afraid to 
meet Mrs. Washington, they went in and 
sat down to table. She soon asked them 
whether they had seen her fine colt that 
morning, but as no one answered, she re- 
peated the question. At length George 
said, ^ your sorrel colt is dead, mother." 
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" Dead, George ;" atclaimed she, " dead 
^ do you say?" 

"Yes, be is dead," replied George, " 1 will 
tell you mother how it happened, I am the 
only one in fault." And then he gave a ctaw 
rect account of the -whole matter. Before 
Jie bad finished speakiDg, bis mother's dis- 
pleasure had all passed away, and she said 
kindly, " While I regret the loss of my favor- 
ite, I rejoice in my aon who always speaks 
the truth." 
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LOUIS, DUKE OF BUHGUNDY. 

Louis, Duke of Bui^gimdy, grandeon of 
King Louis the 15tb, was born at Versailles, 
in the year 1751. If he had lived, he would 
have been King of F^rance : but he died* 
much beloved and regretted, when he waii 
only nine years old. 

Even when he was a little child, he was 
very desirous to know the name and the use 
of every thing he saw, and listened atten- 
tively to the conversation whioh he heard^; 
«o that before he was £ve years old he jiad 
learned a great deal. With some of his les- 
sons he was so much, pleased, that he used 
to say he could not consider them as tataks^ 
but as amusements. His teachers were 
very kind in explaining to him every thing 
which he wanted to knowi and kk amwe^ 
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ing all his little questions ; and he gained a 
great deal from talking with them, as well 
as from books. It is said that he never was 
known to tell a lie, and when he had doiie 
wrong he did not make excuses, but was 
always willing to confess it at once. 

He liked to be told the truth. He was 
very fond of TouroUe, one of his servants ; 
•^because," said the good and sensible child, 
** he never spares me, but tells me freely 
when I do wrong." One day when some- 
body praised him more than he deserved, 
he was displeased and said, '^ Sir you flatter 
me and I do not like to be flattered.'* " You 
used to flatter me," said he to a young no- 
bleman, ''and I disliked you then, but I love 
you now, because you speak the truth and 
tell me of my faults." 

This sweet child, though he lived in a 
palace and was the King's grandson, and 
was dearly beloved by his parents, was 
very good and obedient It was never 
necessary to threaten him or to punish him : 
a word, or a look was sufficient. He was 
always much grieved when his mother 
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* seemed disple«fled with hioky or spoke to 
him less kindly than sAie generally did. At 
such times he would often weep, and say to 
her, clasping his little hands»^ Dear mamma, 
pray do not be angry withzne^ I will do 
.what yoii please." One day^ when he was 
•B. Tery little boy, he spoke impropetly to his 
gorerness, and was displeased beeanse she 
jfoimd. fault with him. But a few minutes 
after^ he became sensible that he had done 
wrong, and was sorry for it ; he took h^ 
.hand and kissed it, and said to her, ^' My 
dear friend, I am not worthy of your kind- 
ness, I deserve to be punished." 

LOUIS, DUKE OF BURGUNDY, 
COP^TINUED. 

The prince did: not des{Mse any body,:nor 
behave rudely to any body. Wh©Q he saw 
deformed or infirm persons, be did not stare 
at them, nor mock them ; he pitied them 
and was always very sorry when any thing 
was said or done, that might give tfae|n 
pain. 

He was very compassionate.to people who 
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were in distress, and did all he could to assist 
them. When he received for the jfirst time 
the pocket money which the King, his 
grandfather, allowed him, he put by half of 
it, to be given away in charity. Hearing one 
day, that a poor industrious man had suffer- 
ed much from a fire, and had a large fam- 
ily of young children, the prince was greatly 
affected, but he did not say much about it. 
The next day he asked his relations an. 
friends to give something for the man, 
which they did very willingly: and he soon 
<2ollected more than enough to make up 
his loss. He asked leave to take the 
money himself, and when the poor man 
saw him, and heard of his great kindness, 
he was much surprised and very thankful, 
and he cr»d for joy. The prince too shed 
tears, and said, ^'I am very glad that I 
have been able to assist you in your dis- 
tress.'* 

The prince had long wished to have a lit- 
tle train of artillery. A very beautifid one 
was selected for him, which would cost 
several hlmdred dollars. The money was 
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ready, and the little prince was just going 
to possess what he wished, when he was told 
of a very worthy man, an officer, who wa» 
in great distress, having only straw to sleep 
upon» and no clothes left but those which he 
had oh. "Well then,'' said the priqce, "I 
will not have the train of artillery now," and 
he immediately sent the money to the poor 
distressed officer. ^ 

Whenever a secret was told to him, he 
kept it very faithfully ; nobody could tell 
either from his looks or hi» words, that he 
knew any thing about it. 

A regular journal was kept of the prince's 
studies and behaviour, which was read to 
him at the end of every *ltnonth» Whatever 
he had done whether good or bad, was writ- 
ten down, and all bis faults were mentioned. 
His younger brother, who was afterwards 
king Louis 16th, used often to tease and vex 
and contradict horn. The prince instead of 
complaining of his Imither^ said to him, 
*^ Brother, come and learn how I am cured 
of my faults;" and he desired that the jour- 
nal might be read to bis brother. When tbt 
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pers<m who read it, came to the part which 
spoke of the prince's faults, he read very 
low and then stopped. The prince blushed, 
but he said, ^ Go on, sir, read to the end : as 
for that fkult, I think I am cured of it." 

LOUIS, DUKE OF BURGUNDY, 
CONCLUDED. 

This good little prince had a long illness 
before he died. One day as he was going 
up stairs, he fell and hurt his knee. He 
suffered great pain, and at last the surgeon 
said that an operation must be performed. 
When the time they had fixed on was oome^ 
the governor of the prince went to hun and 
told him as gently as he could, what was to 
be done, and said, ^ I hope you will be able 
to bear it well.** The prince smiled and 
said, " My dear friend, what you have been 
telling me, I knew two months ago ; I heard 
what the surgeon said,. but I did not say 
any thing about it, for fear you might think 
I was frightened ; I wish to have only a 
quarter of an hour to prepare myself. 
When the sugeons were ready, the prince 
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asked to look at the instruments, took them 
in his hands, and then said, '* Come I can 
bear any thing, that I may get well and 
comfort mamma." 

A dee}> cut was made in the prmce's thigh. 
It was very painful, but he cried out only 
twice. When it was over, he raised him- 
self up, and caUed for his father and mother. 
They ran to him, kissed him, held him in 
their arms and wept. The prince wept 
also, and said to his father, ^ Dear papa, if 
I cry, it is for joy." 

He was much troubled during his sick- 
ness, that he could not have his, books and 
go on with his studies, for the doctors said 
he must not do any thing, but be kept quite 
still. When the wound began to heal, he 
begged that his books might be brought to 
him, and he wrote the following little note 
to his father. * 

^ Dear papa, 
I begin to feel better. I have a favour to 
ask, which I think you love me too well to 
refusCi Give me leave to go on with my 
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Studies* I am rery much afi'aid of forget* 
ii^ the little I do know, and tt^re are ma»f 
things thut I wish to learn." 

When he fo«nd t&at this could not bo 
done, he said, "Well, then, let my masters 
come to me ; not that I may learn any les^ 
sons, but only that I may hear them talk on 
the different things they ba^e taught me.*^ 
This was granted for a while, but after- 
wards he grew too sick to bear it. " What 
grieves me the most, " said he, " is, not that 
I suffer so much pain, but that I remain 
without reading, or hearing any body read ; 
without doing any thing." 

The little prince suffered great pain in 
his kAee and thigh ; but he^was very patient, 
and seldom complffined of the pain, except 
when it was very violent. He was very 
kind and thanktul, to all the persons who 
waited on hbn in his long Slness. ^ I suf- 
fer a great deal, " he said to diem, ''"but I 
am sure it is- net your fault. Nobody could 
W8it on me moiie kindly and attentively 
tban you do." 
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The greater his o^m sufferings were, the 
more he thought of the heahh and comfort 
of other people. In the latter part of his 
sickness, he had scarcely any rest or ease, 
by day or night ; but at ni^t, even when 
his pain was very great, he did not groan, 
HOT cry out, for fear he should disturb the 
persons who slept m^ar him ; and if he 
wanted any thing, he asked for it very soft- 
ly. He would often say to his principal 
fienrant, "My dear Tourolle, you do too 
much for me, you will hurt yourself. Go 
and take the air, I will try to do without 
you for two or three hours." One of his 
servants who had a cold was ordered to sit 
upwithhim. The prince said to his gover- 
nor, " Pray do not let him sit up ; he has 
so bad a cold ; and his cough will keep you 
and Tourolle from sleeping." 

At length this dear child was told, that 

there' was no hope of his ever being well 

again, and that he must prepare to die. 

He was not surprised nor grieved when he 

heard this: he said he had long known 

it, but that be had not spoken of it, for 

2* 



18 BLOSSOMS OF CHILDHOOD 

fear of adding to his mother's trouble. 
He sent for his governor to take leave of 
him, and, aft^r talking with him some time, 
he kissed him and said,'' Farewell, my dear 
friend, farewell ! I thank you for all the 
care you have taken of me, and for your 
great kindness. As the last favour, I beg 
you will comfort my papa and my dear 
mamma." 

A few minutes before the prince died, 
his mother having been removed from his 
bedside, he looked anxiously around for 
her, and cried out several times, ^ Mamma, 
dear mammal" And these were the last 
words he spoke before he departed to his 
Heavenly Father, and to a throne and 
crown far more glorious, than those of the 
greatest princes in the world. 
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THE LITTLE SUNDAY SCHOLAR. 

A YE&T little boy was plajdng one day 
near the hearth, wheii, his clothes took fire ; 
and, as he had on an apron which was tied 
close round his neck» his throat was dread- 
fully burned before the fire could be put out. 
After some time the wound healed, but it left 
fais mouth and lower jaw drawn sideways, 
quite down towards his ne^, so that he 
could scarcely shut his mouth, and it was 
quite impossible for him to raise his head. 
As he began to grow, it became very pain-^ 
fttl for him to hdd his head idways in this 
manner ; and he was often laughed at, and 
mocked by cruel and thoughtless children 
in the streets. This, however, he hore 
without complaining, and was always anx<> 
bus tD attend his Sunday school, where he 
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was very attentive to all that was taught 
him 

His parents finding that, as he grew old- 
er, his head and neck grew more and 
more painful, at last consented that the 
doctors should try, whether they^could not 
cut off part of the flesh which held his jaw 
down to his neck, as it was thought nothing 
else would relieve him. The little boy 
was told of this, and though he knew it 
would give him a great deal of pain, and 
that the doctors thought it might possibly 
cause his death, he soon became willing to 
do as his parents wished. He told his 
mother, he thought he had given his heart 
to Gk>d, and now he did not much wish to 
live. 

As soon as he was allowed to speak, af- 
ter the operation was performed, he said, 
that when the doctor first began to cut him, 
he thought he could not bear it and live ; 
but that he prayed to God, that he would 
be pleased to help him to bear it, and, after 
that, he did not feel near so much pain. 

His teacher had missed him from the 
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school for two Sundays, but, as he cfid not 
know what had been done, he thought the 
boy had stayed at home on account of the 
weather, which was then very cold. The 
next Sunday, a little girl came into the 
school room, and told the teacher that her 
brother was very ill ; that the doctors had 
cut a large swelling from his neck; that 
he would like to see his teacher, and often 
wept when he spoke about it The little 
girl added, <' he says, too, he thinks he has 
got religion." 

Accordingly, as soon as the school was 
over, the gentleman went to see him ; and, 
when he entered the room, he found the suf- 
fering boy lying on his little bed. His face 
was bound up, but all that could be seen of it 
was very pale. The colour came into his 
cheek, and his eye looked brighter, as he took 
the hand of his teacher. He said but little, 
for it was painful for him to speak, but what 
he did say was very pleasing. 

By the great mercy of (Jod, this poor lit- 
tle boy got quite well again, and was able 
to raise his head without any pain. He 
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•wu thfiD about nine years old ; >nd at tbe 
tiras thk account was written, he was stSl 
»&v9, and hii hapi^ face might be seen 
every Snod^ al the schooli while his heart 
was filled with thankfiilneBa to Grod, for this 
goodaeu tQwardfl bint 
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THE BOY WHO HAD NO PENNY TO 

GIVE. 

A LITTLE boy, whose parents were very 
poor, went to a Sunday school where a mis- 
sionary box was kept, which was handed 
round every Sunday for the children to 
put in their pennies. This boy*s teacher 
often talked to him about the poor heathen 
children, who had no bibles, or churches, 
or Sunday schools ; but though he seemed 
to pity them very much, he never put a 
penny into the box. His teacher one day 
asked him the reason of this ; he said, his 
fkther never gave him a penny. His teach- 
er then told him, if he ever got a penny he 
must not forget to put it in the box. 

The next Sunday, the little boy watched 
the box as it was handed to the different 
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classes, and when it came to him, he drop- 
ped a penny into it, and looked very bright 
and happy as he did so. After school the 
teacher called him up, and asked him 
whether his father had ^ven the penny. 
He said, no. Then, if his mother gave it 
to him. He stiU answered no, and seemed 
very unwilling to tell how he got it At 
last, he said that one of his little friends, 
vriiose father had a peach orchard, gave 
Urn a fine peach : he thought it looked very 
good, but he remembered the poor heathen 
children, and be sold the peach for a peik* 
ny. 

I dare say, when he put the penny ii^ 
the' box, and thought it might Jbelp to buy a 
bible for some child who had never read 
about Jesus Christ, he felt a great deal hsp^ 
pier than he would have been, if be had 
eaten the peach. 

But if he thought to himself, what a good 
boy he was, and had been proud of selling 
the peach instead of eating it, Grod iyouU 
Aot have been pleased with him. But he 
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did not say a word about it to the teacher, 
until he had been asked several times. 

Never be anxious to tell when yon have 
done any thing right ; God ImowB it, and 
that is quite enough. 
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REGINALD HEBEE. 

Reginald Heber, who was afterwards 
bishop of Calcutta, in the East Indies, was 
bom April 21st, 1783. He was remarka- 
ble for gentleness, for obedience to his pa- 
rents, for the care he took never to give 
pain or trouble to any one, and for his trust 
in God. When rather more than two 
years old, he was very ill with the whoop- 
ing-cough, for which the doctor ordered 
him to he bled. His mother took him on 
her lap, and said, " Dr. Currie wishes you 
to lose a little blood ; 1 hope you will not 
object." His answer was, ** I will do what- 
ever you please, mamma.'' On the nurse 
screaming out, that they were going to 
murder her child, Reginald said, ** Poor 
nurse, let her go down stairs." When the 
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person ^ho was to bleed him , took bold of 
his arm, he said, ^ Do not hold me." H6 
was told that if he moved, he would be 
XQUch hmt, but he replied, " I will not stir f 
and steadily held out his arm, loddng all the 
while at what was going on. 

The next year, he was travelling with 
his parents, on a very stormy day, across a 
mountain, when his mother became so much 
frightened, that she wished to get out^f the 
carriage and walk. Reginald, who was si^ 
ting on her knee, said, ''Do not be afraid, 
mamma ; God will take care of us." 

When he was four years old he had a 
dangerous illness, which he bore so patient^ 
ly, that when his father asked the physician 
whether there was any hope of saving his 
life. Dr. Currie answered, " If he were not 
the best child I ever saw, there would be 
none ; but I think he will recover.'' 

He sufTered much from siokness, but 
when he was well, he was always busy in 
leamkig sometibang ; and, at six years old, 
a!ft^ an attack of typhus fever, the first 
thing he begged for was, to be aHowed to 
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learn the Latin grammar, that he m^fast 
have something to do while lying in bed. 
He could read the Bible with ease at Are 
years old, and was very well acquainted 
with the stories in it ; for it was his &ther'8 
wish that he should read these stories ais 
they are told in the Bible itself. One day 
' he was reading in the room where several 
of his young friends were amusing them- 
selves with riddles and cross-questions, and 
one of them asked, ^^ where was Moses when 
his candle went out?" Reginald immedi- 
ately answered, " On Mount Nebo, for there 
he died ; and it may well be said that his 
lamp of life went out." 

His father was conversing veith some 
friends, one day, about a passage in the Bi- 
ble, and they differed as to which part it 
was to be found in. When Reginsdd enr 
tered the room, his father asked him, and 
be at onee named both the book and the 
diapter. 

He was frequently overheard praying 
aloud in his own room, when be little 
ihoiq^ht any one was near bim. When he 



Auras' happyr he loved to go on his knees to 
thank God for Ms many mercies ; and 
when any thing happened, to distress him 
er any one he loved, he would directly re* 
tire to pray, without waiting for the time to 
eome at which he usually said his prayers. 

REGINALD HEBER. 
CONCLUDED. 

It was a common saying among the ser« 
vants of the family, that Master Reginald 
never was in a passion. I dare say he 
sometimes felt inclined to get 'angry, as 
other children do, but he prayed so earnest- 
ly to Grod, and strove so hard against bi» 
evil temper, that he was scarcely ever 
heard to speak a cross word. How much 
happier all children would be, if they would 
try to be like RegmaM Heber : a^ remem- 
ber, Ck^i is quite as willing to help you, as 
he was to help him. 

He endeavoured to learn sometiung from 
every one he was with, and when he asked 
a question, it was in so pleasing a way that 
people liked to answer him* He was also 

3* 
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very fond of reading, and remembered 
very well every thing he read. 

He was very fond of watching insects, 
and animals, and birds, to learn their histo- 
ries ; but he never could bear to keep any 
creatures in conjfinement, or to ^o any thii^ 
which would give them pain. When his 
little sister had a squirrel given her, he per- 
suaded her to set it at liberty, and took her 
to a tree that she might see the animal's 
joy, when it found itself free again. 

He was so fond of giving away his 
money to poor people, that once, as he was 
on his way to school, he gave away all the 
money which was to last hun for the next 
six months, to a poor man, who told him 
that he was nearly blind and unable to earn 
his living. After this, when he went back 
to school after the holidays, his parents had 
to sew his money fast in the linings of his 
pockets, that he might not give it away on 
the road. 

When he was about thirteen years old, 
he had been reading an account of the 
manner in which one of the travellers in 
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iifirka had driTen away a wild ball, which 
was gomg to attack him. In a field, wUek 
^iied his schoohnaster^s garden, there hap- 
pened to be a bull grazing, and Reginald' 
went towards it, holding his bat before his 
face and endeavouring to. do exactly as the 
traveller, of whom he had been readily, 
had done. But the bull, instead of running 
away, came furiously at him, and he would 
probably have been killed, if he had not 
jumped over the fence into the garden. In 
this garden was a pond of water, which 
was divided from the fence only by a nar- 
row gravel walk; into this pond the buD 
plunged; and after floundering about for 
some time, remained sticking fast in the 
mud. 

Reginald Heber afterwards became a 
very great and good man. Many years af- 
ter these little things happened, of which 
you have been reading an account, he was 
made Bishop of Calcutta ; he left his home 
and friends and country, and went to India, 
where he spent the rest of his life, chief- 
ly among Uie poor heathensi preaching to 
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them, and trying in every way to do them 
good. He died at last very suddenly, away 
from Tm wife and children. He bod been 
at church, and when he returned home, 
very warm and tired, he went to bathe. 
His servant thinking he stayed in the bath 
longer than usual, opened the door and 
£}UQd him lying dead at the bottom of the 
water. Every thing that could be doiM 
was tiied, but his spirit had r«turaed to 
God who gave it. 
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THE BOX OF BEADS. 



A VERY little girl,'the daughter of Mr. Ce* 
cil, was one day playing with a few beads» 
which seemed to delight her very much* 
Her father said to her, " My dear, you havQ 
some pretty beads there; an(|§you seenx 
vastly pleased with thera/' " Yes, papa#' 
said she. "Well now,** said her father, 
" throw them behind the fire." The little 
girl looked at him, as if she wanted to know 
why she must throw away what gave heir 
so much pleasure, and the tears came into 
her eyes. Her father said, " well, my dear^ 
do as you please ; but you know, I never 
told you to do any thing, which I did not 
think would be good for you." She look- 
ed at him a few moments longer, and then, 
trying all she could to keep from crying, 
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dashed the beads into the fire. Her fath-^ 
er told her not to speak of them then, 
but thaty at another time, she should hear 
more about them. A few days after, he 
bought her a box full of larger beads 
and toys, and when he opened it and set it 
before her, she cried for joy. ** My child,** 
said her father, ^ those are yours, because 
you believed me, when I told you it would 
be better for you to throw those two or 
three beads into the fire. Now, that has 
brought you this treasure. But now, my 
dear, remeSliber as long as you live what 
Auth is. I did all this to teach you the 
meaning of Faith. You threw away your 
beads when I bade you, because you had 
faith in me, that I never advised you but 
jfor your good. Put the same trust in 
(Jod. Believe every thing he says in his 
word. Whether you understand it or not, 
have faith in him that he means it for your 
good. 
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THE LITTLE PRINCESS AND HER 

SCHOLAR. 

A LOVELY princess, who lived in France, 
the daughter of the duke of Orleans, when 
she was about six and ahalf years old, 
was one day, walking in a wood near her 
father's house. A poor woman, holding a 
little girl by the hand, came up to the prin«. 
cess, and gave her some strawberries which 
she had just picked. The princess was 
very much surprised to find that the little 
girl was blind, for her eyes were open and 
they looked bright. The woman said, her 
daughter Nancy was not bom blind ; and 
she was told that the surgeons at Pa^ 
ris could cure her, but she was not able to 
take or send her there. '^ Then,'' said the 
princess, " I will take her with, me, when I 
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return to Paris ; I will make a little place 
for her by me, in the carriage." 

The persons who were walking with the 
princess, told the woman to bring her 
daughter to the duke's house the next day. 
Nancy was sent to Paris, where she remain- 
ed several monthsr, and came home quite 
cured. She went to see the princess, and 
to thank her. The princess was much 
pleased to find that she had recovered her 
right, and asked her if she was iiot very 
glad. '^ Yes, indeed, I am," said the little 
girl, ** I shall be able to work, now." " And 
read too," said the princess. ^I cannot 
read." ** But you are bigger than I am, 
and I can read." ** I have been blind two 
years." ** Very true ; but now that you can 
see, you will learn." " My mother cannot 
afford to seiKi me to school," said Nancy. 
"Poor little thing," replied the princess, 
^ shall I teach you to read ? If you like, I 
wifl give you a lesson every day." A lady, 
who was with the princess, told her, that 
perhaps it would be very tedious to teach 
ihe little girl to read* ^ Shall we stay here 
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three months longer?" said the princess. 
** Yes.*^ " Then, I think Nancy will have 
time enough to learn. I will giT€ her the 
first lesson now/' The princess went to 
fetch a book, and in a very sensible and 
pretty manner, began to teach ^ little 
girl. When the lesson was over she sent 

m 

her home, and told her to come a^iin every 
day at the same hour. 

Nancy was not very quick in leamikig, 
and she did not always pay proper atten- 
tion ; but her little mistress did not scold 
her, nor call her names, nor strike her, but 
reproved her very gently and wisely. She 
took great pains with her ; sweetly encour- 
aged her to do her .best ; praised her when 
she did well, and promised her many little 
rewards. Before the princess rf turned to 
Paris, Nancy could read very wdl. The 
princess gave her some books, and a frock, 
and said, when she took leave of her, 
>'Good bye, NfUicy; next summer I wi]| 
iteach you something more." 
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GREGORY TOWNSEND BEDELL 

Greooby T. Bedell was the only sob 
of his parents, and was born on Staten 
Island, on the 28th of October, 1793. He 
was so gentle and- amiable, that he was 
scarcely oyer seen in a pas^on, from the 
time he was an infant. His voice was re- 
markably sweet, and when he was only 
two years old, he could sing several tunes ; 
and being taken one day, about this time, to 
see a parade of soldiers, he kept time so well 
to the music, with a Kttle drum which was 
'slung round his neck, that it surprised the 
people who stood near. 

Before he could speak plam, when any 
poor persons came to th0 door of bis father's 
house to beg, he would run to th^n, with 
his little hands filled with something for 
them to eat, and press them to take it. 
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He was unwilling to repeat any tning 
bad that he knew, or had heard of others ; 
and was always ready to forgive those who 
hurt, or vexed him. One day, while he was 
at play, one of his companions got angry 
with him, and running into a blacksmith's 
shop, seized a shovel of hot coals, which he 
threw on this sweet child's back. As his 
dress was low in the neck, some of the fire 
fell beneath it upon his flesh, and before he 
could get home, his back was exceedingly 
burned. Many months passed before it 
was quite healed; yet when, his father 
wished to punish the boy, who had been so 
cruel to him, ha begged that he might be 
forgiven, and would not be satisfied until 
his friends consented. 

This good and kind-hearted boy after- 
wards became a most excellent useful man. 
During the latter part of his life he was of- 
ten sick, and sufiered much from pain and 
weakness ; but he was the means of doing a 
great deal of good, and continued to preach 
untfl a few weeks before his death. He 
died on the aoth of August, 1834. 
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LITTLE SOPHY 



Little Sophy was the daughter of a 
clergyman. She had one brother and two 
sisters. She loved her sister Jane, who 
was several years older than herself, better 
than she did any one else. She would 
sometimes keep an apple, or the first ripe 
plum, or strawberry, for hqurs, while she 
dressed her doll, or played with her kitten, 
till Jane came home, that she might have 
the pleasure of seeing her eat it. When 
she was asked out to see her little friends, 
she would sonyetimes save all her cake for 
her sister, because it gave her more plea- 
sure to do so, than to eat it herself* 

From the time she was very little, she 
liked to get up early and be dressed^ that 
she might be ready to help» her sist^^rs. 



UTTLE SOPHY. 41 

She was very lively, and fall of fan ; but 
faer little books, her work, and her play- 
things, were always put by in their proper 
places. 

At one time, she and her sister had each 
a shirt to make, but ' the schoolmistress 
found that Sophj^s work was done much 
faster and more neatly than Jane's ; she 
gave them each a sleeve to make, and told 
Jane, that if her's was not finished as soon 
as her little sister's, she must be punished. 
However, Jane neglected her work, until 
Sophy's was quite done, and then, thinking 
it was too IsUe for her to be able to finish it, 
she went to play in the garden, with the 
rest of her schoolfellows. Little Sophy 
could not be found any where, though they 
looked into every room of the house for 
her. At last one of the girls told Jane 
that she could show her where her little 
sister was. She took her to a small dark 
house, outside of the garden, where the 
spades, and rakes, and watering-pots were 
kept. The door was fastened on th^ in- 
side, but when Jane climbed up to the win- 

4* 
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Aovf, she saw Sophy sittbg on a log of 
wood, seTriDg at her sleeve, as fast as her 
Iktle fingers could move. She could give 
up her own pleasure, and leave the play 
which she enjoyed aa much as any one, to 
keep her sister from being punished. 
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THE TWO LITTLE BROTHERS. 

A POOR woman who had lost her hus- 
band, lived in a little cottage on a steep hill 
in England. She had two young children 
to provide for, and she was obliged to leave 
them, while she went to her work. She 
generally went at five o'clock in the morn- 
ing, and did not come back till night. She 
taught the elder boy, as well as she could, 
hfpw to manage while she was absent. He 
jvas near five years of age, and had the 
whole care of his little brother who was 
about two'. They were both very stout 
and healthy, and were almost all day in the 
open air. At meal time, the elder boy, who 
never forsook or neglected his little broth- 
er, took him into the cottage, and seating 
him in a corner, made a fire of sticks very 
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carefully ; he then crumbled some bror; a 
bread, which his mother had left with him, 
boiled it with water, and sweetened it \vith 
a little warm sugar : then sitting down on 
the floor by his brother, he fed him, always 
taking one spoonful for himself, and giving 
one to his brother, till the whole was finish- 
ed, Somebody coming into the cottage 
one day, when he was just beginning to 
feed his brother, said, ''Take care Dan, 
that you do not scald your brother's mouth.** 
" No fear of that ;" said he, " I always take 
one spoonful first myself." 
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THE LITTLE GARDENER'S GIFT. 

A uTTus boy< who had a garden, and a 
iBpade, and a rake, and a hoe, was very fond 
of working in his garden; and he took 
jgreat pleasure in keeping it in nice order, 
and free from weeds. He had a lilach tree 
in his little garden, and a gooseberry bush. 
And one summer he had in it a great many 
pretty flowers, and some peas. ^ 

When his peas were large enough to be 
picked, and his gooseberries were quite ripe, 
he said to his sister, '^ I will fetch a basket, 
and pick all my peas and all my gooseber- 
ries, and carry them to the poor lame man 
on the conlmon ; he is so ill now, that he 
cannot ride on his ass, as he used to do, 
and go to work. — So the little boy brought 
& basket, and was very busy picking his 
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peas and his gooseberries ; and when he had 
picked them he carried them to the poor 
old man, and put them on the table, and 
laid some money on the table, all the mo- 
ney he had. 

The poor old man was sitting by the fire 
side quite alone ; for his wife was gone om 
to work in the fields, and his children lived 
a great way off*. When he saw the little 
boy come in, and saw him put the peas and 
gooseberries, and money on the table, he 
«miled, and looked glad, and thanked him 
very kindly. 

The little boy seemed very happy that he 
could do any thing for the poor sick man. 
His^sister was much pleased to see him so 
kind and attentive to the old man, and so 
thoughtful about him. She said, <' what a 
a pleasure it is to do good and to assist peo- 
ple who are in distress.** I dare say, when 
the old man ate the peas and the gooseber- 
ries, and looked at the money* he said, as 
he often used to say, " God bless that young 
gentleman, who is so very good to me." 
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JOSEPH AND ISAAC MILNER. 

Joseph and Isaac Mibier were born neaf 
Leeds in England, and were the sons of a 
weaver. Their father was very de^rous 
of giving them a good education, and sent 
them to school, though at that time he was 
490 poor, that once when Joseph needed a 
new Greek book, to enable hkn to pass in- 
to a higher class, his father brought it home 
on Saturday night, instead of a jt^int of 
meat for their Sunda/s dinner, as he had 
not money enough to buy botL At that time 
his sons got up early, and sat up late spin- 
ning, in order to assist their father as much 
as possible ; and when he died, and left 
their mother in bad health, obliged to earn 
their own Uving, they would get up in win- 
t^ many hours before daybreak, and work 
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by candle light, that they might help to 8U| 
port her. 

Joseph's health was very delicate, from 
the time he was three years old. When 
he was at school, he was not strong enough 
to play with the other boys, but he used to 
remain in the house, and amuse himself 
with his books, in reading and studying 
his lessons. He improved so fast, that 
when his father died, some of his friends, 
thinking he was a remarkably fine boy, sent 
him to the University of Cambridge. 

After he left the University, he was «he- 
fien master of a school, and he soon obtain- 
ed a great m^emy scholars. But he was not 
satisfied with being comfortable himself; 
his mofiier was growing old, and had had 
a great many hardships to bear ; he sent 
for her to live with him and take care of 
his house, which she did for more than 
twenty years. He also took charge of two 
orphans, the children of his eldest brother 
who was dead. 

At the time of his father's death, Isaac 
was only ten years old. His mother was 
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obliged to take him from school and place 
him in a woolen manufactory^ that he might 
learn the business. As soon as Joseph 
could afibrd it, he took his brother away 
from the manufactory, and brought him to 
his own school, where he could go on with 
his studies. Though Isaac was then only a 
boy, and had been away from school for 
several years, he had not forgotten his 
Greek and Latin ; so that he wa§ able at 
once to assist his brother in teaching the 
lower classes. He studied very hard to 
make up for the time he had lost, and by 
his brother's kindness he too was sent to the 
University; and he afterwards became a 
great and good man; but he always said, 
that he owed all he had. to his brother. 

Perhaps no two brothers ever loved one 
another more. After Joseph's death, Isaac 
said, he could remember no earthly thing 
without being able to connect it in some 
way tenderly with his brother ; and no se* 
paration was ever more afflicting. 

5- 
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Sm WILLIAM JONES 

Sn William Jones was. born in London, 
in the year 1746. His father died when he 
was only three years old, and left him en- 
tirely to the care of his mother. William 
had a good many questions to ask about 
the different things he saw, or heard spo* 
ken of, but his mother generally repfied, 
** Read, wad you will know." By this 
means, his desire to learn became as greai: 
as her wish to teach ; and before he was 
four years old, he was able to read distinct- 
ly any Bnglish book. 

In this year of his fife, WilUam was pre- 
served by the care of God from two acci- 
dents, one of which had nearly destroyed 
his eye, and the . other his fife. Being left 
alone in a room, in trying to scrape some 
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toot &0fA the cfainmey, he fell into, the firoi 
an^ his clothes ^^ere mstantly in flames ; 
tie craes brought the servants, bift before 
they could get him out, his face, neck mid 
Arms were much burnt. A Bh<M't time af- 
t^^wards, while the servac^ was putting on 
his clothes, which were fastened with hooka, 
he struggled; perhaps in play, ant) got a 
hook fiist in his r^ht eye. By great care 
the wound was healed ; but his eye was so 
much weakened, that he.could never after- 
wards see as well with that, as with the 
other. 

He was very fond of bis little garden, 
and spent a great part of his time, when 
he was not at school, in working in it. In 
his ninth year, he had the misfortune to 
break his th^h bone, in a scramble with his 
schoolfellows ; and this accident kept him 
from school for a whole year. After he 
was reUeved from pain, however, he did 
not spend his time in idleness. His moth- 
er was constantly with him, and amused 
him by reading to him. 

On his return to school, be was placed in 
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the same dlass in which he woald hse^Q beeB 
hfidhenotbeendetainedathome.. Of course 
he was far behind the rest of the boyd, who 
had been able to go on regularly with th^ 
studies. They thought him lazy and duO, 
lind he was often punished, because he ctid 
not know what he had neyer been taught 
He was really far more quick and diligent 
in learning, than the rest of his ^hoolfel- 
lows, so that in a few months he was at the 
head of his class ; and in after years be* 
came distinguished for his great learning. 
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THE FLOWERS, 



A Lrm.E girl wsa passing by a garden 
in which she saw some very pretty flow- 
ers. She wished exceedingly to have some 
of them ; she could easily have put her 
hands between the rails and have taken 
them, and perhaps nobody- would have seen 
her. But she knew she must never take 
other people's things without their leave ; 
for that wouU be very vncked ; it would 
be stealing. So, after thinking a little 
while, she resolved v/hat to do. She went 
up to the door of the house and knocked ; 
when the mistress of the house came to the 
door, she asked her very prettily, to give 
her some of- the ni^e flowers that grew in 
her garden. The mistress was glad she 

had not taken any of the flowers \rithout 

5* 
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leave ; and gave her some of those which 
she asked for. , She then took the Uttle 
girl into another garden, that was larger 
and prettier than the' one she had seen 
at iSrst, and showed her the flowers that 
grew in it, and gathered a fine large nose- 
gay for her, made up of a great many kinds 
of pretty flowers. 

If the Uttle girl had taken the flbwers she 
first saw, she would have been frightened 
while she was getting them ; when she had 
got them, she would have been afraid lest ' 
any body should see her with them ; and 
if she had been asked where, or how, 
she had got them, she would most likely 
have told a lie to hide her first fault. And 
how uncomfortable she would have felt at 
night, when she lay down and thought on 
what she had been doing in the dajiime ; 
and how afraid she would have been to 
pray to the great God who has said, " Thott 
shalt not steal,*^ and has said too, '^ Thieves 
shall not inherit the kingdom of Grod.** 
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WILLIAM COWPER. 

William Cowpsh was born in Hert- 
fordshire, England, November 15^th, 1731. 
When he was only six years old, he had the 
misfortune to lose his kind and excellent 
mother. Though he was so young at the 
time of her death, he never forgot her, but 
more than fifty years afterwards, when 
he received a present of her picture, the 
sight of it brought fresh to his mind all 
the love and tenderness she had shovni 
to him. He was then nearly sixty years 
old, but he could remember well the time 
when he used to sit by his mother and 
play with the flowers on her dress^ and 
prick them into paper vdth a pin; while 
she talked kindly to him, and stroked his head 
and smiled. He remembered also the grie^ 
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he felt at her death, and the many tears he 
shed when he heai'd the bell tolling for her 
funeral ; and from his nursery window, saw 
the hearse that bore her body away to the 
grave. His sorrow was so great, that the 
servants in order to comfort him, said that 
she would soon come ba«k again. He be- 
lieved them for a while, but finding that 
day after day passed without her return, he 
at last gave up the hc^ of it. 

After the death of bis mother he was 
sent to school, where he had a great many 
hardships to bear. His ciuef sorrow arose 
from the cruel treatment he met with from 
a boy in the same school, aboat fifteen 
years of age, wha never seemed more 
pleased than when he was tormenting hun. 
This barbarity gave Cowper such a dread 
of him, that he was afrsud talifl up Us eyes 
upon him higher than his knees; and he 
knew him better by his shoe4>uckles, than 
by any other part of his dress. 

One day, as he was sitting alone on a bench 
in the school room, almost ready to weep at 
tiie thought of what he had ahrea^ suffered 
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Widexpectai^ every mometit that the cnid 
Ik^ would come again to tornugnt hifli, this 
text from the Bible came> mto hk mind, ^< I 
will not be afraid of what man can do unto 
me." He applied this to hiipfiielf, with % 
great degree of trust in God ; and directly 
felt more cheerfixl and happy than he had 
been for a long time before. 

What a mercy it would have been for 
thi» little boy^if he had b^d any kind ftiend 
to* taJk to hioii about GUkI^ and teach him in 
aU his. troubles and sorrows to go to> hioi 
for comfort. But he had no such firiend at 
schooL Soon after this, his father became 
alarmed ait finding that he had specks grow* 
ing on both his eyes, ajad se&t him to Lon- 
don, wheve he was placed tmder the carer 
«f a ceJbbraled oeulislu An oculist is one 
who studies the disea^a of the eyes, in or- 
der to be able to cuce them,, aa a physiciaiik 
d&ea those of the other parts of the body. 

The pera<Hi under whose ofaarge Cow- 
per was placed wa» a lady, and in her 
kouse he remained neajrly two years. In thia 
family^ he neitjaer saw nor heard any thing 
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about religion : he was not even taught to 
pray, or read the Bible, or go to church, 
and before he left the house, he seemed to 
have forgotten all he ever knew about God 
and holy things. 

WILLIAM dOWPER, 
CONCLUDED. 

After leaving liondon, Cowper was pla- 
ced at another school, under a teacher who 
took much more pains with him. He was so 
much affected by what he now heard, that 
he began to feel himself a sinner, and to 
pray to Grod in secret. But he did not long 
continue this good practice ; and after he 
left it off his heart seemed to grow harder 
than ever. About this time he was seized 
with the smallpox, but though he was so ill 
that his friends scarcely expected him to 
live, he did not feel any sorrow for his sins^ 
nor did he appear to think about death oi 
eternity. He had grieved the Holy Spirit, 
so that for a while he was left to himself; 
and if he had died m that state, his soul 
must have gone to everlasting punishment. 



k 



For sevepal years he oentiaued veiy 
eareless about reii^on ; but though he had 
thus forgotten God^ God did not forget tim^ 
He be^an to Buffer very much from distress 
of mindy and after trying in every way to 
get rid of what made him so unhappyt ha 
at last west to God in prayer; What a 
sad thing it is^ that when people are in 
trouble, they do net at once go tp God for 
comfort. Other things may make us for* 
get our troubles for a whik, but God is the 
onl^ being who can really cure them, and 
enable u& to derive good fbom them^ Other 
friends may refuse to help us, if we will not 
go to them tiU we have tried every thing 
else, but God is wonderful in mercy andpa* 
tience. He. heard Cowper when he pray- 
ed, took away his unhappiness^ and made 
his heart %ht and joyful. 

Throughout the i>est of his life- he was 
snbject to these seasons of distress, which 
sometimes lasted for a long while together. 
At si¥^h times he: was offcen unable to find 
any pleasure in reading, or in the society 
of hk fmmds^^ and wa& glad, of any thing 



d» BtOfiSOMS OF CHILDHOOD. 

whieh could amade hhn. The children of 
one of his neighbours had a leireret given 
them for a plaything ; it was at that t&ne 
about three months old.^ Understanding 
better how to tease the poor creature than 
to feed ity and soon becoming weary of it> 
they consented that their father should of- 
fer it to Mr. Cowper. He was very willing 
to undertake th6 charge of the poor little 
creature ; and when the neigbours found 
that he was pleased with the present, they 
offered hiin a great many more. He under- 
took the care of three, "i^hich he named 
Puss, Tiney, and Bess. He built them hous- 
es to sleep in : in the daytmc they were al- 
lowed to run about the hall,* and at night, 
each retired to his own bed, wtthout ever 
attempting to go into that of another. 

Puss soon grew tame, and would leap in- 
to Mr. Cowper's lap, then raise himself 
upon his hindfeet, and bite the hair from 
off his temples. He would allow himself to 
be taken up, and carried about, and some- 
times would even fall asleep on his master's 
knee. He was ill for three days, daring 
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winch time he was nursed with great care^ 
and when he recovered, showed his Ihank- 
Ailness, by lickkig Mr. Cowper's hand, first 
the back, then the palm, then every finger 
separately, then between the fingers, as if 
anxious to leave no part of it untouched. 
Every morning, after breakfast, he was cars- 
ried kito the garden, where he hid himself^ 
geilerally under the leaves of a cucumber 
vine, and remained there sleeping or chew- 
ing the cud until the evening. He would 
invite his master to take him to the garden, 
by drumming upon his knee, and loddng up 
in his face ; and if this did not succeed, he 
would take the skirt of his coat between 
his teeth, and pull at it vnth all his force. 

Tiriey was very difierent: he too was 
sick, and was nursed with equal care ; but 
if his master tock the liberty to stroke 
him, he would grunt, sirike with his fore 
feet, and bite. He was, however, very en- 
tertaining ; even his surliness, and the grave 
air with which he played, was matter of 
mirth. 

Bessy vrho died soon after he was full 

d 
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grown, and wh<«e death was occasioiied 
by his beii^ turned into Us baK.while it 
^BB damp, after being washed, was full of 
fbn and drollery ; he was tame from the 
beginning. After supper, they were al- 
ways brought J into the parlour, ^mbsfre 
they would frisk, and bound, and' pli^ a 
thousand gambols on the carpet, in which 
Bess, being remarkably strong and fearless, 
was alwas superior to the rest. One eve>- 
tiing the cat being in the room^ had:the har- 
diness to pat Bern on the cheek, which he 
resented by drumming on her back with 
such violence, that the cat wis happy to 
escape irom under his paws, and hide her- 
self. • • . 

These little creatures t^ould discover the 
smallest change that was made in the place 
to which they were accustomed* Even a 
small hole that was burnt in the oarpet and 
mended with a patch they found- out direct- 
ly. Some persons whom they saw esvery 
day, they never could learn to like ; bal 
when a miller came into the room, the) 
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went4;o l»m at once ; probably froni smel- 
ling the flour on his coat. ^ 

They ;were particularly fcHid of dande^ 
Hons and lettuce, and of th^ stalk of green 
corn, but the ear they seldom would eat. 
They were also fond of fine white sand 
9Xid of wheat straw ; but they lived cMefly 
on bread cut into small pieces ;■ and iq the 
winter, when green vegetables could not 
be got, they would eat the rind of apples 
cut very thin, but the apple itself disgusted 
them. 

Bess, as we have said, died young, Tiney 
lived to be nine years old, and Puss to be 
nearly twelve. He died of old age> and 
did not appear to suffer any pain. This lit- 
tie history of the hares, has been taken from 
an account written by Mr. Cowper himself. 

For more than thirty years he lived with 
a lady by the name of Unwin, to whom he 
was much attached, and whose son had 
been one of his early friends* She watch- 
ed over Imn with the greatest care during 
her life, and did more perhaps to make him 
happy, than any other of his friends. She 
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£od at tito age of of WTen^-twb, snd h« 
onl^ lived about three years ^ler. ffig 
death took place od tbe 36th iff ApriL 
1800, m tbe aizty-iuntfa year of tia age. 
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SOPHIA. 



In September, 1785, Sophia S . . . ., a Bt« 
tie girl, not four years old, went to pay a 
visit to her grandmamma Mrs. Neale, and 
her aunt Miss Harriet Neale. 

Sophia was a fine child, but she had not 
been well taught at hom^. When her aunt 
began to talk to her about God, and asked 
her if she loved him, she answered, ** No ; 
for he is not good/' ** Who told you so ?" 
said her aunt. ^ Papa's man.** " It is very 
wicked to say that God is not good ; he id 
very good, and he is always doing you 
good. Re keeps your papa and mamma 
aHve.** Then her aunt endeavoured to ex- 
plain to her how good the Lord is ; and 
the great things he had done for her. 

At another time her aunt asked her» if 
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she wouH pray to the^good God. She re 
pKed ** No 5 I will not love Grod, and he 
shall not love me." Her aant was astoiv- 

1 

ished and grieved to hear these dreadful 
words. She said, " Then yoa are a nniser- 
able child. No persons are happy but 
those whom God loves," 
' The next evening her aunt talked to hei 
again about the great and good God ; and 
said to her, " What a miserable child you 
are ; you never will be happy, you cannot 
be happy vnthout God." At length the 
child burst into tears, and cried out, *' I will 
love God ; I will love God." " But," said 
her aunt, "how can you love him, if 
you vrill not pray to him ?" Sophia vrith 
tears in her eyes, said, " You must pray for 
me." She clung round her aunt, and would 
not let her go. " You must pray f<M" me,*^ 
said she again, " CkKl shall love me." At 
last, her aunt knelt down and prayed for 
her. Often, very often, both before this 
time and after, her aunt earnestly prayed 
to the Lord, to bless this little chiM whom 



At dmtlf loved, and to blew all tiie ift» 
sttuotions which she mi^ht give her* 

The nest n^^ her aunt did not say Ay 
iimg to her about pi:ayiiig. Qui when sbe 
^ent to ttudrecHB her and put her to bed, 
Sophia saidy *^ Aunt Harriet, you must pray 
to God to bless me*'^ Her aunt then taugbt 
her a short prayer $ and explained to ber. 
Chat it was her duty to pray for herself and 
for he^ fiiends. 

From that tkne Sophia todc great defight 
in taUcing about God ; and what she should 
do 4o serve and please him. She loved to 
go V!nth her aunt to the house of God ; and 
if she was asked what she vfent for, she 
would reply, '^To worship Grod, and to 
learn his wiU." 

One day, seeing the Bible, she asked 
what book it was. Her aunt told her it 
Was God's word ; the book, which teaches 
us to love God ; and that God has promis<> 
ed to love those who love him. From that 
time, she never would go to bed without 
k)oking at it, though she could not read. 
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Hef.aunl used frequently to read parts of 
it to her. 

She was once walking with her aunt, 
when it began to snow. ^^ I do not like this 
naughty snow," said Sophia. " My dear,** 
said her^ aunt, ^ that is because you do not 
know its use. God is very good in sending 
this snow. You know your papa is a far- 
. mer ; he would be very sorry if there were 
no snow. The sharp cold frosts, would kill 
the seed, which is put into the grcMind, if 
Grod did not send the snow to keep it 
warm." Her aunt then talked to her about 
the com, and explained to. her how it is 
made into bread. Some weeks after this, 
when Sophia and her aunt were walking, 
it began to snow again. Sophia said, 
** Aunt Harriet, it is very cold, but I do 
not mind the cold ; God is very good in 
sendii^ the snow to keep the corn warnu" 

SOPHIA, 
CONCLUDED. 

In January, 1786, little Sophia began to 
be very ill. She had a violent cough« and 
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a fever, and a pam in her side ; and before 
she had recovered from these complaints 
she had the measles. Duriog the last three 
^eeks of her life, her sufferings were very 
great, but the good and inerciful Lord who 
sent this sickness, gave her patience to 
bear it. One Sunday, soon after she was 
first taken ill, she was sitting in her aunt's 
lap ; she looked very earnestly at her for 
49aid,^ '^1 will die,^and go to heaven." Her 
aunt made no answer, and she said again, 
** I vrilldie. Tell my mamma not to cry.** 

She had very restless nights, but she dis- 
turbed her aunt as little as possible. In the 
morning she often clung round her, and 
«aid, *^ Oh, aunt Harriet, I love God and 
you, so much that I know not what to do ; 
— ^I know not what to do." And she seem- 
ed exceedingly distressed that she eould not 
tell her aunt, or make her fully understand, 
how much she loved her, who had been so 
kind to her, and the great and good God. 

She often said, " I will die ; I will die 
once, to hve forever." One day, when she 
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ky on a bed in the parknir, a hAy said to 
heri ** Can you leave all these pretty thing* 
to go to Hearen ?" *' Yes,*" said Sophia. 
« And your aunt Hairiet r *' Yes.** ** What 
do you want to go to Heaven SatT "^ That 
I may bre God better." 

Her grandmother imd her aunt had fam* 
3y prayers in her room, evety night but 
one ; then she was so ill, that tliey thought 
it would fatigue her too touch. The next 
roornii^y she seemed troubled that her 
grandmamma had not prayed to God the 
night belbre. Her aunt said, ^ Your grand- 
mamma prayed in another room, because 
you were so ill. Do you wish family prayer 
to be always in your room ?" She replied, 
-♦Yes." 

A day or two before she died, being asked, 
when she was in great pain, if she would go 
to heaven, she answered, with some impa- 
tience, ^ Yes, now, now." Her aunt told 
her she must be willing to wait God's time ; 
for he couM give her ease, or patience to 
bear her pain. Her aunt then prayed for 
h^r; which seemed to compose her mind ; 
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and soon after she fell into a sweet Bhep ; 
for she had had but httle sleep for a fort- 
night before, except when she had taken 
opiates. 

Od Sunday, March ISth, as ^e lay dy- 
ing, she put her iutnd on her breast, and 
sud, " Oh, I have such a pain here." " Hy < 
dear," said her aunt, " will you go to heav- 
en?" "Yea," said Sophia, "by and by:— 
one more pain T - Soon after she fell asleep, 
•nd oviAs no more in this world. 
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THE LITTLE ORHUNS. 

Two little brothers, who had lost theff 
father and mother, lived with a nurse in a 
cottage. One day, when they were rotuig 
about, one of them found an apple, but he 
refused to give any part of it to his broth- 
er. The child looked sorrowfully at him, 
and asked him if he did not remember, that 
their dear parents, who were gone, toW 
them always to live in love, apd to share 
with one another every thing they could. 
Then the little boy was sorry for what he 
had done ; and he not only divided the apple 
with his brother, but kissed him, and spoke 
kindly to him. 
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LITTLE CHAELES. 



ChasiiBs C«^y was bom in the month of 
April, 1636. His parents were in the habit 
of talking often to their chitdren on re%ious 
subjeet^y an a way which made them love to 
bear about such things, and their chief de*- 
sire wa« to bring up these children in the 
nurtureand admonition of the Lord. Charles 
was from his birth a very dilate cluld, and 
remarkable for the great sweetness ai)d 
gentleness of his disposition ; but as he grew 
older, he began to show many of those wick* 
ed tempers which are natural to every pepp 
son, whose heart has not been made new by 
the Holy Ghost. 

As soon as he could speak plainly he was 
taught to pray, and to pronounce with reTCf 
rei^ce the name of God. Wh/m he was 

7 
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about two years old, he was afflicted with 
.the hooping cough, which left him so weak, 
that his friends entertained but little hope 
<rf his recovery. A sea voyage however, 
and change of air, together with the care of 
a skilful physician, under the bleasing of 
God, restored him to l^alth. He continued 
very well for about a year and a half, but 
at the end of that time he began again to 
droop. A lady who had lived in the family, 
and to whom Charles was very much at- 
tached, was absent a year, and When she 
returned, she was struck with the paleness 
of her little favourite, and felt sure he could 
not live long. 

A sea voyage and change of air were once 
mor^ tried, but after an absence of three 
months, he was brought back to his home, 
no better than when he left it. His parents 
and friends, feeling now eonvinced that it 
was the will of his Heavenly Father to take 
this sweet child to himself, endeavoured to 
resign their darling into His hands. He now 
began to take a very deep interest in the re- 
ligious instructions which were given him, 
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and though only four years old, gave many 
proofs that his heart was indeed changed by 
the grace of God. He knew and felt that 
he was a sinful child, and that the Lord Je- 
sus Christ h^d died to save him. He loved 
that blessed Saviour most fervently, and 
longed to die, that he might go and be with 
hiuL 

Children are often very much afraid of 
death, but this was not the case with little 
Charles. As he was passing one day with 
his mother through a grave yard, he observ- 
ed the sexton digging a grave, and asked 
what it was for. On being told, he said 
with great earnestness, " Pray mamma, do 
ask the man to dig a grave for me also ; for 
my Gk)d will soon call me to live with him^ 
and I wish very much to go." But my dear, 
said his mother, '' your papa and I would 
wish to have you a little longer with us, and 
we shall be very sorry when you are taken 
away." The child raised his finger with an 
expression of great meaning, and looking 
earnestly in her face, replied, "O, mamma! 
it is naughty to wish for that ; God wishes 
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me to go, and I shall be much better with 
him. Now mamma, mind, you must not cry 
when I go away." 

One day when he had been saying some* 
thing about dying, the lady who has been 
spoken of before, and to whom he was so 
much attached, said, " But my love, are you 
not afraid to go down into the ground ? The 
grave is very dark and cold, is it not?" 
Charles was then lying in her lap, and look- 
ing up in her face he said, "But you know 
Miss M . . . ., that I shall not be there long ; 
my Saviour has died for me, that I might 
not go to hell, and he vnll soon take me up 
out of the pit-hole." Sweet child, well 
might we say, "O Death! where is thy 
sting? O Grave ! where is thy victory?" 

Sometimes the dear child felt himself 
growing so very weak, that he fully ex- 
pected, according to his own language, 
" that his God was going to send for him ;" 
and then, he would call his friends around 
him, and desire them to sing hymns while 
he was dying. After they had done so for 
some time, he would entreat them to con-i 
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tmue, in the hope that the singing would 
hasten his death, and when he revived, he 
always seemed much disappointed at the 
delay. 

LITTLE CHARLES, 
CONCLUDED. 

He seldom spoke of his brother without 
calling him ^ my Edward,** and in the same 
way he used to speak of all those whom he 
loved: as "my God," and "my Saviour.** 

Jesus Christ has said, "Blessed are the 
peace-makers, for they shall be called the 
children of God.*' This dear child was al- 
ways the one to plead for the forgiveness 
t)f those who had olSended, and to make up 
all differences. A favourite servant, who 
had taken care of him from the time he was 
a baby, and whom he loved very tenderly, 
having once displeased her mistress, wa% on 
the point of being sent away. Charles 
reasoned with her on her obstinate conduct, 
and entreated her to own her fault and ask 
forgiveness; and then pleaded her cause 

with his mother, and begged, with tears that 

7* 
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she might be forgiven. He said to his nursey 
** Susan, it was your naughty heart that told 
you to be wicked. Oh 1 do, pray, beg mam- 
ma's pardon and say so." Then clinging to 
his mother's knees he continued, ^ Oh mam- 
ma! do forgive my poor Susan. It was her 
naughty heart that made her behave ill, but 
she will not do so any more. Oh Susan! 
my dear Susan, tell mamma you will not.** 
Then turning to his friend he exclaimed, 
" Oh Miss M. * . . I won't you speak for my 
{>oor, poor Susan? Do pray tell mamma 
that she is sorry for having been naughty, 
though her wicked heart will not let her say 
so." His endeavours were not in vain, for 
his tears induced Susan to acknowledge her 
fault, and his mother to forgive her, and 
when peace was again restored, his little 
countenance looked full of happiness. 

When he spoke to Miss M. ... of leaving 
her, he always added, that they should soon 
meet again, and he promissed to watch at 
the gate of heaven to meet and welcome 
her, and then to take her hand and lead her 
to the Saviour. 
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Towards the end of October he became 
much worse, and could not sit up without 
support. His sufferings were now much 
more severe, and, often caused him to be 
peevish and fretful; for though we have 
every reason to believe, that little Charles 
was a child of God, yet he was tempted to 
sin as other people are. A christian is not 
one who never does wrong, but one who 
does not live in the practice of sin, who 
mourns over it, and strivds and prays against 
it. This was the case with little Charles : 
he never gave way to ill humour, without 
being very unhappy afterwards, even when 
he was not told of his fault, he could not 
sleep till he had confessed it, and prayed for 
forgiveness. 

On one occasion, when he had shewn 
much fi'etfulness on account of something 
which it was necessary to refuse him, his 
distress was very great, and he prayed most 
earnestly, that God would ** forgive him, a 
poor sinful child, and take away his wicked 
heart and give him a new one, that he might 
DO longer be cross and fretful, but love God 
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and be always good ;" and then he asked 
God to bless all his friends, and take him 
Boon to live with him for ever. 

A short time before his death, he told his 
parents " that God was his Father and their 
Father, and that he would soon send for 
him," adding as usual, that they must not 
weep for him when he was gone. His de- 
sire to die was so great, that it sometimes 
made him impatient. Two or three even- 
ings before his death, he suddenly burst into 
a flood of tears, and on being asked the 
reason of his distress, he exclaimed, '' Oh! 
my God is so long, so very long, before he 
sends to fetch me. I want to go to him. 
O mamma ! do pray, kneel down and ask 
him to make haste." His mother enquired 
why he wished so much to go ; upon which 
he replied, " I love my Saviour, because he 
loves me and died for me." An elderly per- 
son who was in the room, could not keep 
from tears as she observed, "dear child, 
what a lesson do you teach me in my old 
age." When Charles was told that God 
would call him in his own time, and that it 
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was wrong to be impatient, he tried to be 
willing to wait. 

A short time before his death, he turned 
his meek eyes on his father who said, " Be 
not afraid my love, no one shall hurt you; 
you are going to your God and Saviour ; are 
you not glad to go?" "Yes, papa," said the 
little sufferer with great difficulty, and then 
all was sweet again, until the little spirit was 
set free from the body, and borne by angels 
into the presence of that Saviour it had so 
long desired to see. 

Thus died little Charles at the age of four 
years and a half. His grave has been 
adorned by his friends ^th roses, violets, 
and mignionette, and at its head stands a 
plain white stone. 
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LAURA 

Lauka., a little girl of nine years old, had 
been confined to the house for some time, 
with a white swelling on her knee, when 
at length the physician who attended her, 
said it was necessary to amputate, or cut off 
her limb, and if this was not done, she must 
lose her life. 

Her mother could not bear the thought 
of her child sulSering so much, and indeed 
preferred losing her; however, after some 
time she made up her mind to consent, and 
two more surgeons were sent for from 
London. 

The day before they were to arrive, 
Laura was to be informed of it. Her moth- 
er undertook to tell her what was to be 
done, and after speaking most affectionately 
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to her for a little while, tpld her what 
was intended. The child showed no alarm, 
and when her mother said, ** My love, do 
you think mc very cruel, to take this reso- 
lution ?" she replied, ^ No, dear mamma, 
you could not help it." " Would you pre- 
fer dying, my love ?" " Yes, mamma, for 
then I should be happy;" but presently she 
added, ^but that would be taking my fate 
into my own hands ; and I could not expect 
then, that God would support me in dying ; 
God demands my limb, but not my life." 

She said to her mother, ''Mamma, do 
you remember that Sunday when you 
staid from church, and talked so much to 
me about Him that loved me ? It is He 
that now supports me, and will support me 
under the operation. Pray for me. I will 
not ask you to be present, it would not be 
good for you ; but perhaps the housekeep- 
er will be so kind as to stay in the room 
with me." 

The next Thursday, being the day before 
Good Friday, the four surgeons arrived. 
Laura's mother went into her room to in- 
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form her oif their arrival : the dear child 
shed some tears on hearing that her trial 
was so near, but she soon composed herself. 
** Pray for me," said she, " that I may glo- 
rify God by my patience." 

Lam*a was taken from her bed and pla- 
ced on a table. When they were about to 
cover her eyes she said, " You need not do 
that, but if you like, do it." They bound 
her eyes vrith a handkerchief, to prevent 
her seeing the instruments, and began the 
operation, which she bore without one 
word, till near the end, when the great ar- 
tery was taken up, and then she gave one 
cry of " Oh !" Even a few flowers which 
she held in her hand, remained unmoved 
during the operation. 

As soon as it was over, the surgeon ex- 
pressed his astonishmient at her composure, 
when she replied, " There should not have 
been that * Oh !' God supported ftie — tviro 
texts comforted me : * Through much trib 
ulation we must enter into the kingdom of 
.Heaven ;' and * If we sufier with him, -we 
shall also reign with him.' " 
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A laxly who visited her five days after, 
found her eatmg an orange as if nothmg 
bad happened. Laura said she would not 
change her situation, or take back her limb. 
She expressed much pleasure in its having 
been taken off in Passion- week, as sufiering 
thus, made her feel more for her dear Re- 
deemer. 

Thus, out of the mouth of a little child 
Grod was glorified ; and this not only shows 
what Divine grace can do, but is an evi- 
dence of prayer being answered. 

A christian minister said to Laura, ^ My 
dear, I should like to mention what the 
Lord has dorie for you ; it may be of use 
to some little children with whom I am ac- 
quainted." "Sir," she replied, "I would 
rather not have my name mentioned." 
" What, my dear, not have the grace of 
God magnified ? It is for his glory, not for 
your praise, I wish to make it known." 
" Then, sir," said Laura, " do as you please ; 
write what you like ; the Lord has indeed 
supported me." 

8 
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LITTLE NELLY. 



Little Nelly was the daughter of an un- 
godly woman, who never taught her to 
read the Bible, or to go to Sunday school. 
She died when Nelly was seven years old, 
and left her without any home but the work- 
house. But the mistress of the workhouse 
was a kind woman, who tried to teach her 
the way to Heaven; and though at first 
she did not appear to be any better for these 
instructions, it was seen before she died that 
she had not been taught in vain. 

Little Nelly had been treated so cruelly 
by her mother, that she had become a crip- 
ple ; one eye was blind, and the sight of the 
other was much injured. Her life was one 
of great suffering ; yet, after she had learned 
about the Saviour and his salvation, and hei 
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own state as a sinner, she was never heard 
to murmur, but would weep to think how 
much trouble she caused her kind friend 
the mistress, who watched over her vrith 
great care and tenderness. 

She earnestly desired to be released from 
her sufferings, and to go to heaven. " If it is 
not wrong," said she, " I could wish that it 
might please the Lord to take me to Himself • 
but I am afraid of vnshing it, for fear he 
should be angry with me for being impa- 
tient." 

It was Nelly^s greatest delight to talk 
about the love of Christ, in dying for sinners. 
There was a little boy in the house, who 
was so kind as to read hymns to her ; this 
she was very thankful for, as she could not 
see to read herself, and in this way she 
learned to repeat many. She much loved 
that hymn, "Jesus, saviour of my soul," 
and sang it as long as she had strength. 

One day she was overheard to say, " I can- 
not sing, but thou knowest, my dear Saviour, 
I can pray," and she then expressed her 
thankfulness to God, for the comforts she 
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enjoyed, and concluded her prayer by de- 
daring her trust in the Saviour, and her 
hope of being saved through him. 

This dear child tried to do good to the 
other people in the workhouse. There waa 
one old woman who was very fond of her, 
to whom she endeavoured to point out the 
way to heaven. " That door/' she would 
say to her, " is the door of this room^ but 
whenever you enter, think with yourself, 
that Jesus Christ is the door to Heaven." 
This poor woman was blind also, and 
Nelly taught her the hymns the little boy 
had taught herself. She also talked to her 
about the duty of prayer, telliiig her it was 
useless to pray to God with the lips only ; 
that God wanted the service of the heart 
" Remember," she would say to those around 
her, " that you alwfiys pray, not cMily with 
your lips, but think in your heart what a 
sinner you are, and. what a holy God you 
are.addires^ng." 

When she was too weak to pray, she 
begged others to pray f^r her. A Utile 
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while before her death, a friend saw and 
prayed with her ; when he had finished, she 
said, " God be merciful to me a sinner, for 
Christ's sake :" these were the last words 
little Nelly spoke to him, and she died in 
peace, on the 26th of August, 1830. 
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ROBERT HALL. 



Robert Hall, who was a celebrated 
preacher in the Baptist Church, was born 
at the village of Arnsby in England, on the 
2d of May, 1764. He was the youngest of 
fourteen children ; and while an infant, was 
so delicate and feeble, that it was scarcely 
expected he would live to grow up. Until 
he was two years old he could neither speak 
nor walk, but was carried about in the arms 
of a nurse, who was kept on purpose to take 
care of him. 

Near his Other's* house was a burial- 
ground, and his nurse, judging from his ac- 
tions, that he was desirous to learn the 
meaning of the inscriptions on the grave- 
stones, and of the various figures carved 
upon them, managed by the help of those 
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inscriptions, to teach him the letters of the 

alphabet, then to form them into syllables 

and words, and thus at length to read and 

speak. 

From this time he improved very fast ; 

he was incessantly asking questions, and 

soon became a great and rapid talker. One 

day, when he was about three years old, on 

his finding fault with some one who spoke 

quickly, his mother reminded him that he 

spoke very fast. " No," said he, " I onfy 

keep at it.*' 

When only five or six years old, in 'the 

sunmier season, after the school hours were 

over, he would put his little library into his 

apron, steal into the grave yard which he 

regarded as his study, lie down upon the 

grass, and remain there until the darkness 

of night obliged him to retire into the house. 

At about six years of age, he was sent to 

a school about four miles from his father's 

house. At first, he walked to school in the 

morning, and home again in tbe^ evening, 

but even then, he suffered so much from 

the pain in his back, which distressed him 
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through his whole life, that he was often 
obliged to lie down upon the road ; and 
sometimes his brother John and his other 
schoolfellows carried him in turn, he repay- 
ing them, during their labour, by relating 
some amusing story, or something interest- 
ing that he had been reading. When his 
father found that he was unable to walk so 
far every day, he took lodgings for him and 
his brother, at the house of a friend near 
the school ; after this, they went on Mon- 
day morning, and returned to Arnsby on 
Saturday afternoon. 

As the lessons given him at the school, 
were not sufficient to occupy his whole 
time, it was his custom, when he left home 
on Monday morning, to take with him two 
or three books from his father's library, 
that he might read them between the school 
hours. The books he chose, were not such 
as would merely amuse him, but such as re- 
quired a great deal of thought, to enable 
him to understand them. 

Before he was ten years old he had writ- 
ten many essays, principally on religious 
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subjects ; and he often invited hia brothers 
and sisters to hear him prea«h. He re- 
miuned at the same school until he was 
eleven years of age, vi'hen the master in- 
formed his father, that he was quite unable 
to keep up with him ; and declared that he 
had oAen been obliged to ait up all night to 
prepare the lessons for the morning; a 
practice which he could no longer continue, 
and must therefore give up his favourite 
scholar. 
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REBECCA: 

▲ UETTLE Gnu. WHO WAS BmSlTBD TO DSAXB. 

Rebecca C. • • ., a young girl about fif- 
teen years old, was left alone one morning 
to prepare her parents' dinner, when as she 
was trying to take something from the man- 
tle piece, her clothes caught fire, and in a 
moment were in a blaze. The poor girl 
endeavoured to put out the fire, by snatch- 
ing the counterpane from off the bed, and 
wrapping it round her; but as this did not 
succeed, she ran down stairs, shrieking with 
terror and pain, and rushed into the street 

A clergjrman happening to pass at the time, 
tried in vain to extinguish the flames with 
his hands ; when two men who were near, 
came to his assistance. One of them pulled 
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off his jacket and wrapped it round her, 
while the other laid her on the cold pave- 
ment, and thus put out the fire, but not be- 
fore poor Rebecca was dreadfully burnt. 

She was then carried into the house, and 
though suffering the most intense pain, im- 
mediately kneeled down and prayed for the 
support which she so much needed. A physi- 
cian was immediately sent for, and proper re- 
medies used, but the rest of that day and the 
whole night she passed in great suffering. 
But pain of body did not make her forget ^ 
her soul, and she expressed a great desire 
that some one might come and pray by her. 

A kind gentleman who went to see her, 
found her very patient, and did not hear a 
single murmur from her lips. A woman 
who was present, asked her if he should 
pray by her; she quickly replied, " Oh yes! 
I should like to hear a prayer." Before he 
began, he said, "How do you find yourself 
my dear ?" She answered, " I am easier, 
much easier, thank you Sir." "My dear 
child," said he, " God is very good, he is 
our refuge and strength: a very present 
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help in trouble." She replied, " Oh yes Sir! 
I love Grod, and €k)d loves me, and takes 
care of me.** 

She was very grateful to her kind-heart- 
ed friends for dl their attentions, but her 
greatest comfort in the midst of her suffer- 
ings was prayer. She not only prayed most 
earnestly herself, but was thankful to those 
who came to pray with her ; and ^ the Lord 
heard her in this time of trouble, and 
strengthened her with strength in her soul." 

The servant of a christian lady who was 
dressing her burns, remarked how well she 
bore her sufferings ; when Rebecca replied, 
^ It is my Saviour who enables me to bear 
them." 

Once when some of her friends were con- 
versing around her bed, she cried out in 
great anguish, ^ Lprd have mercy on me." 
A gentleman who was present said to her, 
" My dear you will soon be with your Sa- 
viour." As her friends were leaving the 
room they gave her their blessing, for which 
she thanked them with real gratitude. 

Her sufferings increased very much after 



this, but the blessed Jesus was with her and 
supported her in death. She said, "my 
tufferings are nothing, I think of what my 
Saviour suffered, who was crudfied and 
nailed to the cross, for a sinner like me." 

About ten minutes before she died, she 
said to a person near her, " O, I have seen 
my Saviour, — my Saviour is waiting for 
me r Her las^^ffrords were, " My blessed 
Jesus, this moment — this moment." She 
felt asleep in Jesus exactly forty-eight hours 
after the accident happened, on the very 
day she was fifteen years oM. 
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THE FRIENDLESS BOY. 

It was on a pleasant sifhrner evening, 
when the sun had already sunk in the west, 
that a good old clergyman in one of the New 
England villages, went to walk in the grave 
yard. He passed over the sod which cov- 
ered many of his beloved people, to whom 
he had long faithfully preached the gospel 
of Christ, and at last came to the spot where 
lay his wife and three daughters. He was 
just marking out by their side, the place 
where he hoped shortly to lie in peace, when 
he was startled by the sobs of a child. . He 
turned, and at a little distance, beheld a 
lovely white-headed boy, who was kneeling 
and weeping over the grave of his father. 

" Oh Sir," said the child, " let me cry foi 
my father — ^he lies deep in that grave ; they 
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tell me he will never again be my father. I 
fear I have offended him, and that he will no 
more be my father, and I want to ask him 
to forgive me, and to kiss me as he used to 
do. But tbey say he is dead. Oh I I would 
sit here and cry all night — ^I would never 
stop if my poor father would come to me. 
But he will not come, for a few days before 
they put him in this hole, he told me he was 
going to leave me, and I should never have 
a father any more ; and he stroked my hair 
with his sick hand, and told me when he 
was buried in the ground, that I must be a 
good boy and love Gk)d: — O my poor, dear 
father T 

The good clergyman pressed the hand of 
the sorrowing child within his. He tried to 
comfort him, and direct him to a father in 
heaven, who would never forsake him. He 
told him how death entered into the world 
in consequence of sin, but that the voice of 
God, would one day awake even the dead 
He explained to him the wickedness of man's 
heart; how we all like sheep have gone as- 
tray; and then spoke of the love and mercy 



100 BLOSSOMS OF CHILDHOOD. 

of Grod, in sending his son Jesus Christ into 
the world to die for our sins. ** And now, 
my dear little boy," said he, " you have in- 
deed a tender Father, who has pi*omised 
never to forsake the poor orphan.** 

'^ But," said the child, '' what is it to be an 
orphan ?'* 

** It is to be left without father or mother 
while we are yet children.** 

^ I think I understand,** said he, *^ but 
what is a poor orphan ?*' 

The clergyman was affected, but he re- 
plied, ''It is a child who is left without 
money as well as without friends.** 

" O, I wish,** said the boy, " that I was a 
poor orphan, if Gk)d would be my father.** 

The old minister wept, for he knew that 
the child, was indeed a poor orphan. ^ I 
trust, my dear child," said he, ^ that God 
will be your father. I hope you will not 
only be good, and live so as to meet your 
poor father in heaven, but that your life wiD 
be spent in trying to do good to others.** 

The clergyman held his hand, and as they 
knelt on the grave, he prayed that God 
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would provide for the little orphan. He 
took the boy to his house, soothed his grief, 
and intended to make him his own child. 
But Grod had determined otherwise. The 
faithful pastor was soon after laid upon the 
bed of death, and the child was left a second 
time an orphan. He was thrown upou the 
wide world with but few friends to care for 
him, but there is one who heareth the young 
ravens when they cry, and will provide for 
the fatherless. 

Though this boy was placed in many dif- 
ferent situations, and passed through many 
trials, he was ever protected by the tender 
mercy of God. At the age of sixteen, it is 
believed, he felt the power of the Spirit of 
€rod upon his hedrt. Friends were raised 
up to him, he was enabled to enter college, 
and at the time this account was written, he 
had determined to become a missionary, and 
to speiid the rest of his life in some heathen 
Imd, in the service of his Saviour. 
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fflSTORY OF A CLERGYMAN'S 
DAUGHTER. 

Ann H. • • ., was bom on the 10th of Au- 
gust, 1820. When a very Kttle cluld, she 
was so fond of reading, that her parents 
were obliged frequently to draw her away 
from her books, lest her constant habit of 
reading them should injure her health. Af- 
ter having learned the large letters of the 
alphabet from her mother, with very little 
assistance in the smaller letters, she taught 
herself to read. 

From the time she was four years old, she 
was in the habit of reading one or more 
chapters in the New Testament every day, 
so that by her fifth birth-day, she had gone 
through the whole of it with her father, ex- 
cepting the book of Revelations. 
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It was her parents' wisb, that she ^should 
/epeat one or two verses of Scripture, every 
morning at the breakfast table, but instead 
of this, she frequently gratified them by re- 
citing six, seven, or eight verses, especially 
when going through the gospel of St. John, 
which she loved better than any other part 
of the Bible, excepting the Psalms. 

Very often, particularly on Sunday, she 
used to retire with her Uttle brothers and 
sisters, to pray in secret, and to read the 
Scriptures and other good books ; and more 
than once, when some of the servants were 
obliged to be absent from church, they re- 
quested that Miss Ann might stay at home 
with them, because she enabled them to 
spend the time so profitably. 

Her delight in the public worship of God 
was very great; she was so attentive to the 
sermons, that she was often at)le to write 
down parts of them afterwards, or passages 
of Scripture, which were quoted in them. 
In the last of these papers she ever wrote, 
are these verses: "Whom have I in heaven 
but thee, and there is none upon earth that 
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I desire beside thee." '' Thou shah call his 
name Jesus, for he shall save his peopk 
fipom their sins" " Ye believe in God, be- 
hove also in me:"'' in my father's house are 
many mansions ; I go to prepare a place for 
you." 

A few weeks before her death, her father 
had been preaching from these beautiM 
words: ''FVom the end of the earth will I 
cry unto thee, when my heart is over- 
whelmed : lead me to the rock that is higher 
than I." In speaking of the sermon after* 
wards, some one of the family remarked, 
that Christ is constantly spoken of as a 
Rock, both in the Old and New Testaments ; 
and how delightful it is to the beUever te 
know, that when placed upon this Rock, 
neither the storms of Ufe nor of death can 
remove him, for there he is safe. This seem- 
ed to give Jier much comfort, and in reading 
the Psalms afterwards, whenever the Rock 
was spoken of, she stopped her mother, 
saying, '' There mamma, is the Rock again." 

Her mother having often observed her 
engaged in prayer, at those times when she 
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was herself praying, said to her one day, 
** My dear child, I am pleased to observe that 
you generally seem to pray when I do.** 
" Yes, mamma,'' she replied, " I like to pray 
when yon do, because it is so pleasant to fed 
that we are both praying at the same time 
for each other." "Will you tell me, my 
dear, what prayers you say ? are they the 
same you have been taught by me, or do 
you use other words 1" " Why, mamma," 
she replied, " sometimes I try to pray my- 
self ; at others, I use the prayer you have 
taught me ; but I like to use other words, and 
therefore it is, I am sometimes anxious yon 
should come to bed earlier, for I get tired, 
and am afraid I shall fall asleep, and then 
I am obliged to use the words I have learn- 
ed from you." "And will you tell me, my 
dear Ann, what you pray for, when you do 
not use your usual prayer T" " No, mam- 
ma, 1 would rather only tell Grod what I say 
then." 

At another time, when she had shown 
much pleasure in listening to the Bible, her 
mother said, " My dear, if it be so pleasant 
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to read these books now, how delightful it 
will be to appear in Heaven with David, 
Moses, and the other good men who wrote 
theuL" After a little pause she replied, ^ I 
used to think, because God was angry with 
Moses, and would not allow him to enter 
the land of Canaan, that he was not in 
Heaven ; but I do not think so now : in- 
deed I am satisfied he is there.*" 

It pleased the Lord to deal gently with 
this dear little girl ; her sufferings were by 
no means so great as are often experienced. 
During the last few weeks of her hfe, how- 
ever, she was much distressed by sores- in 
different parts of her body, owing to her 
having been long confined to her bed ; but 
she never murmured or repined, though 
her weakness and the approach of death, 
caused her great restlessness and anxiety ; 
and only on one occasion, during her long 
and often distressing illness, did she shed 
a tear. 

The day before she died, when she was 
told she could not continue long on earth, 
but might perhaps by the next Sunday be 
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in Heaven, she assured her friends she was 
happy. When they perceived that her 
death was very near, her two elder broth- 
ers were called into the room, both of whom 
kissed her, and then vnih. their parents, 
once more joined with her in prayer, 
that her Saviour might be with her, and 
that she might have his everlasting arms 
beneath her. At the close, her father ask- 
ed her, if she was happy in Jesus Christ ; 
to which she distinctly answered, " Yes." 
Thinking from her manner, that she was 
likely to sleep, her father left her in the 
care of a servant, who had faithfully and 
affectionately watched over her, during the 
whole of her illness. He returned in less 
than five minutes with her mothei*, when 
they found that she had that instant, fallen 
asleep in Jesus. 
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THE LITTLE TRAVELLERS IN THE 

SNOW 

Two brothers, whose wives were sisters, 
lived near Glasgow in Scotland. They 
were calico printers, and earned enough by 
their work to support their families comfort- 
ably, and to send their children to school 
As their numbers increased however, work 
grew more scarce, and they found them- 
selves becoming poorer and poorer. They 
at length resolved to come to America, and 
embarked with their families, in a vessel for 
Canada. 

They settled in a new part of the country, 
about two hundred miles from Montreal, 
but they soon found that the task of cutting 
down trees, and building their log hut, 
was too hard for them, and they came into 
the United States, to seek for employment 
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in some of the new manufactories. They 
left home on the 15th of November, expect- 
ing to send for their families in a short time. 
It was not however until the 10th of Febru- 
ary, that their wives received a letter, which 
mformed them, that their husbands had 
found work at Fall River in Massachusetts, 
and would send foi; them, as soon as they 
had earned money enough. 

But the poor women could not wait for 
this. They and their children were half 
starved already, and the snow and cold 
wind, poured in through the wide cracks of 
their log hut. They were obliged, while 
standing to their knees in snow, to cut down 
with their own hands, the trees which they 
used for fire. As soon as they learned 
where their husbands were, they resolved 
to go to them. They engaged a sleigh, and 
their little preparations were soon made; 
but before the day came, the snow threat- 
ened to break up ; the man who was to take 
them, was afraid to venture upon the long 
journey, and refused to go. 

They had now no choice left, but either 

10 
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to go on bearing the fi^me hardships which 
they had been suffering, or to attempt the 
journey on foot. They determined to try 
the latter, though the distance was nearly 
five hundred miles. They had but four dol* 
lars left, and they had eight little children to 
take with them, the eldest of whom was not 
ten years old. 

On the 18th of February, they set off; 
each of the women carrying her baby and 
a bundle of clothes. The eldest girl, Sarah, 
carried her little sister of a year and a half 
old, and the other three girls and two boys, 
aged from three to eight years, trudged 
along as well as their little feet could carry 
them. On the 12th of March, they reached 
Johnstown, about two hundred and forty 
miles from their house in the woods, which 
distance they had travelled in little more 
than three weeks. During that tiftie, the 
weather had been remarkably cold, and 
there had been two deep falls of snow. 
The roads were but little beaten, yet amidst 
all the snow and storm, not a day passed, in 
which they did not get forward a littb 
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They had several times been carried a few 
miles, by some kind persons in sleighs or 
wagons, but more than two hundred miles 
they had travelled on foot. Their money 
was sooii spent, yet they never begged, but 
took thankfully what was offered them, 
and slept where they could. Little Sarah, 
who carried her sister, suffered much with 
the soreness of her shoulders, and two oth- 
ers had their faces frost-bitten ; but though 
much wearied, they were all in good health 
and spirits when they reached Johnstown. 

There they were received with great 
kindness, and comfortably housed and fed, 
for the few days they remained. Warm 
clothes were ^ven them, a stock of good 
provisions was prepared, a sum of money 
was provided, and a sleigh hired to take 
them to Albany. 

It was a pleasant sight to see their happy 
faces, as they set off over the icy road in a 
sleigh, with the children comfortably wrap- 
ped up, to join the fathers whom they loved. 

When they reached Albany, they were 
treated in the same kind manner ; a vehicle 



m BL0S90MS OF CHItDHOOD. 

was hired, ¥rith a steady and careful driver 
to carry them the rest of the wa^, and pro- 
visions enough to last them, until they should 
reach their homes. 

On the evening of the day on wluch they 
left Albany, the elder of the tv^ro brothers 
arrived there, on his way to meet them; for 
after they had travelled about fifty miles 
from home, they stopped at a tavern, and 
wrote to their husbands. On reeeivii^ the 
letter, one of the brothers instantly set off, 
and was in such haste to get on, that be 
passed through Albany without making any 
enquiries ; but some distance beyond, he met 
with a person who asked him about the 
roads, and spcke of two women vrith eight 
children who. were journeying that way. 
The man turned back directly, and when he 
again arrived at Albany, and heard what 
had been done for his family, he was desi- 
rous to return all the money which had 
been given them. No body however would 
receive it, except the managers of one of 
the benevolent societies, who had kindly 
given them a considerable sum. 
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AUGUSTUS- 



AUGUSTUS was born at Paris, on the 84th 
of October, 1786. As soon ahnost as he 
could talk, he was very desirous to learn to 
read ; and he would often in the day, ask 
his father to give him a little lesson. In a 
few months he learned to read, and before 
he was five years old, he could read very 
well. 

His father had three young pupils who 

lived with him, and whom he instructed 

with his elder «on. These boys were very 

kind to Augustus, and he loved them as if 

they had been his own brothers. One of 

them taught him to vrnte, and to work* in 

bis Uttle garden and to manage it ; and an^ 

other taught him to draw. They were glad 

to have him with them, and to play with Imfi, 

10» 
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but when they went to their studies, he 
was left quite alone, to play by himself, and 
amuse himself as well as he could. At 
these times he always felt very sad, and 
sometimes even the tears would run down 
his pretty rosy cheeks ; but he soon wiped 
them away. One day, after his friends were 
gone, he went to his mother, and opened 
his little heart to her, and told her all his 
sorrow. . She took him by the hand, and 
led him very softly into the room where 
his brother and the other boys were ; and 
he sat down by them. When they saw him 
they laughed, but he said to them, '^ Do not 
make a noise, for fear papa should send me 
away." He sat quite still, and was very 
attentive to every thing that passed. From 
that time, he always went into the study 
with his brother, and his companions, and 
learned his lessons with them.. He im- 
proved very fast, because he was attentive, 
and took pains, and wished to learn as 
much, and as well as he could. 

He always liked to share every thing he 
could, with his little friends. One day 
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when he was id the garden \nth them, he 
took a fine large pear from his pocket, and 
said, ^ Look, I have a pear. Let us eat it. 
We are five ; it is liot easy to divide any 
thing exactly into five parts, but I will try." 
Then he took his knife and cut the pear in- 
to five parts, keeping the smallest part for 
himself : and he seemed delighted that he 
had any thing to give his friends. 

Augustus dearly loved his parents. He 
took great pleasure in waiting on them, and 
doing all he could to assist and please them. 
When he had done any little thing for his 
mother, he would sometimes say to her, 
''Am I not already of some use to yov, 
mamma 1^ 

His father promised him, that whenever 
he was a good boy about his lessons, he 
would give him some money ; and his fath- 
er always did as he said. Augustus was 
glad when he received his little reward, 
and he was very careful of the money. 
One day he said to his father, '' Papa, I do 
not want any thing ; I vnll give you my 
money." " But," said his father, " I cannot 
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take again what I have once given." ** Pa- 
pa, I wish to make you a present of it." 
" No, no," said his father, ** keep your mo- 
ney. You have earned it ; you must enjoy 
k. Buy any thing you like." " Papa, you 
are poor ; the money will be more useful to 
you than to me." He said aU he could to 
persuade his father to tdke the money, but 
when he found that he could not persuade 
him, he said no more about it. He kissed 
his father, and began to play with him ; 
and while they were playing he slipped the 
money into his father's pocket ; and then 
his little heart seemed full of joy, for he 
thought he had done something for his dear 
papa. 

His father's eyes having become extreme- 
ly weak, he told his two sons that he was 
afraid he should be blind ; '^ and then," said 
he, " what will become of us ?" " Do not 
be troubled, papa," said little Augustus, who 
was sitting in his lap ; ^ if you should be 
blind, I will take care of you, and lead you 
about." One day his father said, that he 
wished the house in which they lived, be 
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longed to him. *^ Do you ?" said Augustus ; 
" well, when I am grown up, I will work 
very hard ; and when I have earned enough, 
I will buy it for you ; and we will live in it 
together." 

AUGUSTUS, 
CONTINUED. 

Augustus was very kind to his brother : 
he loved to talk with him, and to play with 
him ; and if he had any thing that he 
thought his brother wanted, he would gen- 
erally give it to him, or share it with him. 

One day, Augustus was desired by his 
mother to fetch some milk. His brother, 
who was not always so kind to him as he 
-ought to have been, wished to go in his 
stead. Augustus held the pitcher fast^ be- 
cause his mother had told hun to take it, 
and fetch the milk : at length, the pitcher 
was broken between them, and fell in pie- 
ces on the ground. Then Augustus burst 
into tears : he was grieved that his brother 
had been so unkind, and he was sorry the 
pitcher was broken ; for he did not like 
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thai; any thing which belonged to him, ot 
that he had the care of^ should be hurt oir 
destroyed; and he did not know how to go 
home with the pieces of the broken pitch- 
er, instead of the warm, nice, new milk* 
A woman who was in the street, and had 
noticed what had happened, was sorry to 
see the little boy in so much trouble, and 
told him to say, when he went home, that 
the milk woman had broken the pitcher. 
Then Augustas wiped away his tears, and 
looking at the woman, said, '^That would 
be telling a lie: I will speak the truth. 
My mamma will not scold me ; but if she 
should scold me, I would rather be scolded 
than tell a lie." 

Augustus took great care of his books, 
and clothes, and of every thing that belong- 
ed to him : be did not like to waste, or lose 
any thing that would be of use. He grew 
rapidly, and except when he was at his les- 
sons, he was almost always running or 
jumping, or in some brisk motion, yet he did 
not wear out his clothes, so fast as most chil- 
dren do ; for even when he was at play, be 
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was very careful not to tear, or dirty them. 
He liked to have his clothes nicely mended, 
and to be always neatly and properly dres- 
sed* and to have his little person thoroughly 
clean ; but he had no wish for finer or bet- 
ter clothes than his parents could easily af- 
ford to buy for him. 

He always kept his clothes, and books, 
and all his things, in their proper places ; so 
that when he wanted any thing that belong- 
ed to him, he could find it at once, even in 
the dark. A few months after his death, 
his mother wanted some pieces of cloth, to 
mend his brother's coat. She found some 
pieces done up very carefully ; which Au- 
gustus, who was always desirous to do 
every thing he could to please her, had sort- 
ed and put together. He had written on 
the outside of the parcel ; ^ Little pieces of 
cloth for mamma. No. 1." And no doubt 
he had intended to make up some more par- 
cels for her in the same way. 

Augustus never meddled with any thing, 
or took any thing that belonged to other 
people, vnthout their leave. Nothing was 
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locked up frcHH him; baskets filled with 
pears, or apples, or other kinds of fruit, were 
frequently left in a closet which he might 
open when he pleased. But he never touch- 
ed them, or took any of the fruit in his 
lather's garden, unless he was told that he 
might do so. When he was at play in the 
garden, and saw a great many apples or 
pears fallen on the ground, he would pick 
them up very carefully and carry them to 
his father, and say, ** Look papa, what a 
pity. There are some more apples or pears 
fallen." 

When ke went out to take a walk, and 
saw cakes and toys, which children are gene- 
rally so fond of, he often looked at them as 
if he wished to have some ; but he was not 
troublesome, and never said, nor did, any 
thing improper to get them. Once, when 
he looked very wishfully at some pretty 
toys, his mother said, ''My dear, I cannot 
afford to buy such things for you; I wish I 
could.^' Then he was quite satisfied, and 
began to think and talk about something 
^Ise. 
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He was easily pleased; small pieces of 
wood, tools with which he could make use^ 
fill things for himself, his little garden, his 
spade and rake and watering-pot, a walk in 
the fields, a book, or a pencil, were always 
sufficient to amuse him. He was very thank* 
fill for the least thing that was given to him 
or done for him, and would often say, ** Oh, 
I am very happy I'* 

AUGUSTUS, 
CONCLUDED. 

When Augustus hurt himself, and met 
with any accident, he did not cry out or 
complain. A little boy who was at play 
with him, fell upon him and hurt him, but 
begged him not to mention who had hurt 
him. '^You need not be afraid," said Au- 
gustus,** and if I were to tell of you, ** would 
that cure me?" 

He was very pitiful to poor distressed 

people, especially to those who were old, 

and infirm, and blind: he woukl often share 

his meals with them. One day seeing hit 

mother scraping some old tinen, he said. 

U 
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*< Mamma, what are you doing that for?" 
She said, " I am maldng lint." ^ And what 
is lint for ?" '^ It is to put upon wounds and 
sore places." " Does it do them any good I*' 
** Yes, my dear." " Then mamma if you will 
give me some old linen, I will make lint too." 
After that time he often amused himself 
with making lint ; and he had great pleasure 
in doing up little parcels of clean nice lint, 
which he had made himself, to be ready foi 
poor people when they wanted it. 

Augustus was kind even to dumb crea* 
tures ; for he knew that though they can- 
not speak, they can feel as well as we. He 
often saw a poor dog in the street, that he 
thought was almost starved. When he saw 
the dog, he would call out to his mother, 
*' Mamma, there is the poor dog; pray give 
him something to eat." And when he had 
fed the dog, and stroked him and called him, 
"Poor creature, poor creature," the dog 
would look at his kind little friend, and wag 
his tail, and jump upon him as if to thank 
him. 

His mother gave him a little kitten. He 
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WB3 very kind to it, and fed it carefully ; and 
on the very day that this sweet child died, 
he asked if any body had fed his cat. He 
was much grieved to see horses ill used, and 
especially to see them beaten on the head 
by cruel men. " Papa," said he, " draw up 
a petition for poor horses, that work so hard, 
and are so badly treated." 

Augustus was a beautiful child, and 
strong and healthy, but when he was seven 
years old, he was taken very ill. He soon 
grew worse and worse, and in a short 
time he died. His sufferings were great : 
his whole body was full of pain ; but he 
was very patient, and kind, and affectionate 
to his parents. He bore without murmur- 
ing and without crying out, every thing that 
was tried to do him good. 

One day, when his mother was weep- 
ing bitterly, she said to him, "My dear 
child, I am grieved that I have not done 
more to make you happy." " O mamma !" 
said he, " you have been always very kind 
to me ; you never did any thing to me but 
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good. You nursed me ; you have instrucU 
od me.'* 

Seeing his parents much troubled at the 
thought of losing him, he said all he could to 
comfort them ; and spoke very kindly to lus 
brother. A short time before he expired, 
he said, ^ What grieves me most, is to leave 
you mamma; — and that I cannot be useful 
to my country." 

When he lay dying, he tenderly kissed his 
father and mother ; and stretched out his 
little hands to them. He looked lovely even 
in death: hiirfine bright eyes were closed, 
but he seemed as if he were only asleep; 
very soon his little body was laid in the 
grave, but we hope his sweet spirit had as- 
cended into heaven, to the great and good 
God who gave it. When he was dead, his 
mother cried out, ^' I am satisfied I AU his 
sufferings are over now.'* 
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THE HOTTENTOT BOY. 

■ 

A LITTLE boy of about ten years of age» 
who had attended one of the mission schools 
among the Hottentots, was taken very ill ; 
and as he thought he was going to die, he 
desired to see Mr. Anderson, one of the 
missionaries. Mr. Anderson went imme* 
iiately to see him, and when he entered the 
room in which he was lying, and sat down 
by his bed»de, the little boy, whose name 
was Frederick Boodes, raised himself up^ 
and seemed much pleased to see him. 
" Frederick," said Mr. Anderson, ** why did 
you send for me?" '^Because Sir, I am 
going tcfleave you," said he. The mission** 
ary then asked him where he thought he 
was going. ** To heaven," was the reply. 
^ Who will take you to heaven ?" ^ Jesus 
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Christ** "Do you believe you are a sinner r 
" Oh, yes Sir." ** And will God forgive your 
sins ?** " Yes, Jesus died for sinners." 
" Shall I pray with you ?" " If you please, 
Sir." " But will you be able to understand 
me?" With a smile he said, "Yes, Sir.** 
Upon being asked whether he understood 
what had been said in prayer, he replied, 
" Yes, I have." 

This was about five o'clock on Sunday 
afternoon. In the evening he said to the 
people around him, "I shall not be with 
you to-morrow. I am going to heaven." 
He then expressed a wish to see his school- 
fellows; and when they came to him he 
said, " See where I am now, I cannot 
play any more vnth you; I am going to 
leave you : you must be obedient to your 
parents; remember the commandment, 
honour thy father and mother: I hope 
you will not take any thing that is not 
your own ; I know it is a very easy thing 
to steal, but oh I what a great sin it is be- 
fore God." After talking some time longer, 
he shook hands with each of his schoolfel- 
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lows. He then called his little sisteri, and 
took leave of them. About midnight he 
asked his father, in whose arms he was ly- 
ing, to place him on the bed, and soon after 
be said to his mother, " I must leave ybu : 
God calls me away. Give me the last kiss." 
With a heart full of grief and affection, she 
kissed him, and his father and all present 
received his last farewell. The great pain 
bad ceased : soon after he was heard to ex- 
claim, " Lord Jesus do receive me. I am 
a great sinner but pardon my aOB." 

These were his latest words-^he died 
vrithout a struggle. 
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THE HOT ROLL. 



A UTTLB boy, about seven years old, was 
on a visit to a lady, who was very fond of him. 
He was a great way from his own home, 
and from his dear parents ; but he behaved 
very well, and endeavoured to do every 
thing, that he thought would please them, 
if they were present, or were to hear of it 

One day at breakfast, there was some 
hot bread on the table, and it was handed 
to him. He refused to take any, but looked 
as if he wished to have some. "Do you 
not like hot bread?" said the lady. "Yes;'* 
replied he, " I am very fond of it." " Then 
my dear, why do you not take some ?" — 
" Because my papa does not approve of my 
eating hot bread." I suppose his father 
thought, as most people do, that hot bread 



THE HOT ROLL. 129 

is not wholesome. ^ But your father is a 
great way ofF," said the lady, "he will not 
know whether you eat it or not." " No " 
said the little boy, " I will not disobey my 
father and mother. I must do what they 
have told me to do, though they are a great 
way off. 1 would not touch the roll, if I 
were sure nobody could see me. I myself 
should know it, and that would be suffi- 
cient." 

When the lady found him, so resolute in 
doing what was right, she was pleased with 
him, and commended him, and no doubt, he 
felt much happier in his own mind, than he 
would have done, if he had eaten the hot 
roll. 

The greatest of all pleasures, is that of 
doing what we know, is pleasing to God. 
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THEODOBE 



Little Theodore, was born in October, 
1827. He lived in Philadelphia with his 
mother and grandmother, who loved him 
very much, and took good care of him. 
He had several other relatives, who lived 
in the same house, and Theodore was the 
little favourite of them all ; for his temper 
was so sweet and gentle, that none who 
were acquainted with him, could help lov 
ing him. He was not much known away 
from home, for besides being a very small 
boy, his health was so deUcate, that he was 
not allowed to go out as much as most 
children are. This little boy, besides being 
instructed in what would make him good 
and happy in this world, was very early 
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taught to fear God, and to love Jesus, who 
came into the world to save sinners. 

'Now perhaps there is not a child who 
reads this, who has not been taught the 
very same things, either by parents, friends, 
or teachers. O I that children would re- 
member what a blessing it is to have such 
friends, and would attend to what they are 
so carefully taught. 

Nothing seemed to delight Theodore so 
much, as to hear about (^od and the Sa- 
viour, and to have the bible read and ex- 
plained to him. He would often go and 
sit down by some one of his friends, when 
he saw they had time, and ask them to talk 
to him about God, and the bible, and then he 
would ask questions, and make remarks of 
his own, which showed that he understood 
what he had read, or heard. 

He often spent whole hours with his 
grandmother, when the rest of the family 
were out, and made the time pass so pleas- 
antly, that when the family came home and 
asked her if she had not felt lonely, she 
would say, ^ O no I it is impossil>le to feel 
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looely with so pleasant a little compaa- 
ion as Theodore." 

All the conduct of little Theodore, show- 
ed that he tried to keep God's command- 
ments. Whenever any sinful passion arose 
in his heart, if he was reminded that he 
was sinning against God, it would stop him 
in a moment He had by nature what is 
called a quick temper, that is, he was easify 
madeangiywhenanythingvexedhiin. An- 
ger is a sinful passion of the heart ; and when 
it is indulged, it leads to a great many sinful 
words and actions ; and it requires a great 
deal of watchfulness, to keep it from break- 
ing out It was the indulgence of anger, 
that made Cain kill his brother Abel, as we 
read in the bible ; and it would be impos- 
sible to tell all the wickedness, cruelty, and 
murder which it has caused in the workL 
We ought to pray earnestly to God, for 
grace to enable us to overcome our evil 
tempers. Theodore did so, but yet some- 
times he would forget' himself when any 
thing suddenly vexed him, and his evil pas- 
sions would for a moment break out : bat 
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even when he was most angry, if any of ' 
his friends only said to him, ** now, Theo- 
dore, remendl)er you are sinning against 
God :" all his anger seemed to be gone at 
once, and he would become as mild and 
gentle as a lamb ; and then he would ask 
forgiveness for his bad conduct, and show 
a great deal of sorrow on account of it. 

He would often go and sdt by some one 
of the family, who might be sewing at the 
window. At one time, while he was thus 
sitting by his grandmother, she observed 
that he was very thoughtful. She asked 
him what he was thinking about, and he 
said, ''I am thinking about God." 

Good children will remember, that while 
they enjoy a great many comforts, and have 
many things to make their lives pleasant, 
there are many poor people in the worid, 
who suffer the want of all the good things, 
which they enjoy, and are in poverty and 
distress. While they remember who gives 
them all good things and are thankful for 
them, they will pity the poor who are vrith- 

12 
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out them, and will be ready to do all they 
can to relieve their wants. 

Little Theodore, would often deny him- 
self things, Ihat most children are fond of 
buying, that he might have something to give 
to the poor. Sometimes, when he saw nice 
cakes or fruit, which he was very fond of, 
he would say, ^ I should like some of those 
very much, but then I think it would not be 
right to spend my money in buying them, 
when so many people are suffering for 
want of bread ; and I would rather save 
my money and give it to the poor, than 
spend it in buying such things for myself." 

THEODORE 
CONCLUDED. 

Another way in which Theodore delight- 
ed to spend his money, wza to give it to the 
Missionary Society to help to send minis- 
ters of the Gospel, and bibles, and good 
books, to the poor heathen who are without 
them; that they may know about the €k)d 
who made them, and the Saviour who died 
for them. He would lay up all the money 
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he could save, until the end of the year, and 
then give it to the missionary fund, and 
nothing seemed to give him greater pleasure, 
than to make this New Year's present, to 
help to send the Gospel to the heathen. At 
the time of his death, he had quite a little 
sum, which he had saved almost entirdy 
from money Avhich had been given him, in- 
stead of buying toys and.cakes with it ; and 
this sum, he begged might be sent to the so- 
ciety, as his dying gift. His mother accord- 
ingly sent it after his death; and no doubt, 
the Saviour was as much pleased with this 
gift of httle Theodore, as with the much 
larger offerings of many great and rich 
peopljB. 

How much happier was Theodore, in 
thus bestowing his money to do good, than 
those children are who spend it in buying 
trifles, which will afford them pleasure only 
for a short time, and do them no real last- 
ing good. 

We pass over many things in the life of 
this little boy, for fear our story shouH be 
too long; and come to his last sickness. 
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nrjiM^ was very pvnAil, yet he bore it wkh a 
gDieat deal of patience. His disease affect- 
ed bis throat, so fu» to make it very difficult 
lipr him to speak. Qn^his account, his 
friends would not talk much with him; yet 
iie said enough to m^e thera think he was 
fully prepared to die ; and this made them 
feel very happy. 

Onie night when bis mother was watching 
by his bedside, expecting every breath 
would be his last, he said, ^' Mother you are 
afraid to die, but I am not.'* He then lay 
very still for a few moments, and his mother 
and friends thought he was dead ; but he 
began to say the Lord's prayer, and repeat- 
ed it as far as " Thy will be done." For a 
week before thiSf his fiiends had scarcely 
been able to understand a word that he said. 

The pext morning he was a Uttle better, 
and he said to his aunt who was sitting near 
his bed, '' Aunt, did you tlunk I should die 
last night ?" His aunt told him, that at one 
time she thought he would, for he seemed so 
very ill i and then she asked him whether h^ 
did pot tbopk $0 himself. 
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« Yes,'' said Theodore, " I <fid tlAik at 
one time that I should cBe." 

His aunt then asked him whether he did 
not try to pfray, when he felt so near dying. 

" Yes, aunt," said he, " when I was lymg 
fio very low, and expected soon to die, the 
thought came into my mind, that I must 
pray. Something seemed to whisper to my 
heart, "Theodore pray," so I began the 
Lord's prayer ; and then I thought you all 
began to laugh at me, and I felt so much 
grieved, that I could not go on." 

" But my dear," said his aunt, *• do you 
really think we laughed at you for praying? 
How could we, and when you were so very 

aitoor 

Theodore did not appear to believe that 
they had laughed at him, but said it seemed 
so to him in the night. 

HiA aunt then asked him if he felt afraid 

to die. He daid that he did, because he felt 

he was so very sinful. "But," said she, 

^ do you think you have been so wicked that 

Gk)d will not forgive you t" 

12* 
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•* I do'nt know,** said he, " but somehow 
I feel as if I did not want to die." 

^ But you know " said his aunt, ^ tliat Je- 
sus Christ cauiQ into the world to save sin- 
ners; and he invites you to come to him." 

"Yes," said Theodore, "I know it, and 
he said, " suffer little children to come unto 
me, and forbid th^n not, and I do hope that 
if I die, he wiU take me to himself in heaven." 

This conversation which Theodore had 
with his aunt, showed that he thought a 
great deal about dying. He lived about two 
weeks after this ; but nearly all the time he 
was so very ill and weak, and his throat 
troubled him so much, that often when he 
would try to speak, he could scarcely make 
himself understood. 

It was thought at one time that he was 
getting a little better, and his friends hoped 
he might be well again ; but God was pleas- 
ed to order it otherwise ; and after suffer- 
ing a great deal of pain and distress, he was 
at last taken to heaven on the 22d of Octo- 
ber, 1834, when he was seven years, and 
five months old. 
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THE STOLEN NAlLS. 

A i.xTT£E boy, was once sent to a store 
by his parents, to purchase something. He 
saw there a cask of nails with very sharp 
points, just sueh as he had been wanting to 
put in the end of a dart. He had no money 
of his own with him, to buy them with, and 
he was ashamed to beg for them, so when 
nobody was looking at him, he put three or 
Ibur of them into his pocket. I said nobody 
was looking, but Imeaiitt no one in the store, 
fet the gr&Bl God who knows not only all 
we do, but even the very, thoughts of our 
hearts, must of course havje seen him. But 
the little boy either did not remember that 
God saw him, or he did not fear to offend 
him, or eke he hoped that God would not 
eare about such a Kttte thing, as, taking a 
fewnails. 
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When he went home, he told his brother 
what he had done, and his brother directly 
said, '' Mother, R^...« has been stealing." 
She was grieved to hear it, and though the 
little boy made the best excuse he could, 
she was not satisfied. She knew thi^ 
though it might seem a little thing to take 
three or four nails,'yet.it was really sinful; 
and that if she allowed her child to do that 
now, he might afterwards become a thief. 

She talked to him a long time on the im- 
portance of being honest in the smallest 
matter. She then took the nails, wrapped 
them in apaper, and laid them in a drawer, 
until the boy went to the store again ; he 
then took the nails, and put thegi back in 
the place from which he had taken theoL 

The little boy never forgot this, for he 
knew his mother, reproved him, beoause 
she loved him. If she had thought it too 
small a matter to take notice of, and had 
said nothing to him about the sinfulness of 
it, he might now be in prison for stealing, 
but in&teayd of this, he has been for several 
years, a missionary in the Sandwich Inlands. 
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THE LOST BALL. 



A VERY little boy, had one day a ball 
given him by his father, but on a Saturday 
morning, while playing with it at school, it 
happened to be thrown over the fence and 
lost. He looked for it a long time in vain ; 
and wh^n he went home he told his grief to 
his mother. She tried to comfort him as 
well as she could, but it was a great loss to 
iam: The next day was Sunday, and the 
little boy behaved remarkably well. He 
learned his hymn perfectly, and spent great 
part of the time that he was' at home, in 
reading good books, as he sat in his little 
chair by the fire* His parents were both pleas- 
ed with him, and when he bade them good 
night, and went to bed, he felt peaceful and 
happy. The next day, he went to school as 
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usual, and as he walked along h^ thought 
of his ball. Upon climbing over the fence 
into the field, where he had looked so long 
for it on Saturday, almost the first tiling he 
saw, was his ball, partly hid by a stone. 
His joy was very great, and when scjiool 
was over, he ran home to tell his mother, 
knowing that she would rejcMce with him. 
After saying how glad she was that he had 
found his ball, she told him, thiit a great 
and good man Sir Matthew Hale, had said, 
that he never passed the sabbath well, with- 
out being prospered the following week 
" You remember, my son,'* she coptinued, 
" that you were a good boy yesterday. 
This shows you, that if you would be pros- 
perous and happy, you must r^Bember tiM 
sabbath day, and keep it holy.** 
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THE CAFFRE GIRL. 

In the southern part of Africa where the 
CalFres live, the wolves are very savage, and 
often carry offand devour the children. A 
little girl about eight years old, was one day 
lying on the ground, when four of these crea- 
tures rushed out of the woods and seized 
her, one by the head, another by the should- 
ers, and the other two by the legs. The 
people of the village ran to help her, and 
drove them away. They tried for a few 
days to cure her, but finding they did not 
succeed, they gave her her choice, either to 
be killed by the young men of the place, or 
to be taken back to the woods to die, or be 
devoured by the wolves. 

The poor little girl chose to go to the 
wooa*s. She had heard of the missionary 
station which was at no great distance, and 
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hbped that if she could but get to it, the 
missionaries would take care of her, though 
her parents and friends had cast her off. 
She set out, and though she had to travel 
several miles through deep glens, she arri- 
ved safely. She was ah awf«it sight, suffer- 
ing dreadfully, ahnost ^thout clothing, and 
covered with fourteen large wounds, the 
most ghastly of which was that of the bead 
and face, for the wolf had lorn open her 
mouth to the ear, and pulled off the upper 
part of the covering of the head. 

Through the mercy of God she entirely 
recovered, but declared she would n0ver re- 
turn to those Who forced her into the woods 
to die. 

Some time afterwards, as one of the mis- 
sionaries was walking at a little distance 
from the house, he heard aoia6 one in earn- . 
est prayer, and. perceiving it was the voice 
of a child, he went towards it, and found in 
a quiet spot among the woods, th^ little Caf* 
fre girl pouring out her thanks to the God 
of her mercies, when she thought n'i eye 
but His saw her, and no ear heard her. 
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JC^ilN FREDERICK OBERLIN 

Jj>HN Frederick Oberlin was bom at 
,8kr«^b6urg on the 31sl of August, 1740. 
His father hf^d nkie children, to all of whom 
he was most tenderly a,ttached, and to 
whose insitructiQn he.devoted all the time he 
could spare from his business. They in re- 
lurn were very fond of him, and endeav- 
oured by every means in their power, to 
^ jnake him happy. 

Though he was by no means nch, he was 
in the habit of giving each of his children a 
little money every Saturday, to spend in any 
way they pleased ; and the following anec- 
dote is related of Frederick. When the tail- 
or's or shoemaker's bills were brought home 
on Saturday night, as he knew his father 
always liked id pay them mimediately, he 

13 
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used to watoh tis oooixtefiatice, and if be 
thought he was in want of money, he would 
run to his savings box, and return in tri- 
un^h, to empty all his little store into the 
hands of his beloved parent. 

But it was not only tolus father that he; 
loved to give his money, for he was never 
more happy, than when it was in his power 
to relieve any distressed persons. As he 
was one day passing the market-place when 
his little box of savings was nearly full, he 
saw some rude boys knock down a baskel 
of eggs, which a country Woman was car- 
rying on her head. The woman was in 
great trouble, when Frederick not only re- 
buked the boys with much spirit ; but ran 
home, fetched his box, and gave her all its 
contents. 

Another day he was passing in Strasbourg 
market, by the stall of a person who sold old 
clothes, when a poor infirm woman was try 
ing to persuade the clothes dealer to let her 
have some article which she wanted very 
much, but which she had not quite money 
enough to pay for. She was on tho pom( 



«f leaying the atall, when Frederidk, who 
oalj waited for her to retire^ slipped tbe 
moaey thoj! was wanting into the dealer's 
haivt» asd whispered to him to call the poor 
woman badi and let her have the gown ; and 
tjbexi witfaowk st!(q)ping for her thanks, he ran 
away. 

Another time he saw a mmi ill-using a 
sick beggar inthestreeifc, and without think- 
ing what B%ht he the consequences, he 
placed himself between them, and reprored 
the man for his cruelty. The neighbours 
who knew and bred Frederick, came run- 
ning from their shops, and would not allow 
the man to strike him as he seemed inclined 
to dos. A few days afterwards, be happen- 
ed to be walking in a narrow lane, when he 
saw the same person at a distance. *' Shall 
I run away ?'' thought he to himsdf. ** No, 
Grod is with me. I relieved the poor man, 
why should I fear?" IVith these reflections 
he walked on, and the man, smiling at him, 
allowed him to pass. 

In after life, Frederick often said that it 
was to his mother, he owed his love of the 
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*^ things that are excellent," and his desire 
of doing all in his power for the good of 
Others. She was a most admirable woman, 
and endeavom^d to bring up her children 
^ in the nurture and admonition of the Lord." 
She was in the habit of assembling them 
every evening, and of reading aloud some 
instructive book, while they sat around the 
table copying piqtures which their father 
had drawn for them; and scarcely a night 
passed, without their making a general re- 
quest just before they went to bed, for 
'' our beautiful hymn from dear mamma," 
with which she always complied. The 
hymn was followed by a prayer, and thus 
their young hearts were led to Him who has 
said, ^'suffer little children to come unto 



me." 



About this time, their father used to take 
them every Thursday evening during the 
summer months to his estate in the country ; 
and on arriving there, he would fasten an 
old drum to his waist, place his seven bloom- 
ing boys in a line, and walk before them in 
the character of a dnunmer, making them 
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face to the right and left, and march like 
Boldiers. Little Frederick delighted much 
in this exercise, and would mingle with the 
soldiers and march with them, until he had 
attracted the notice of the officers by his 
knowledge respecting battles and sieges. His 
father who did not wish him to become a 
soldier, at length interfered, and told him it 
was time to give up this child's play for 
study and serious labour, and by great dili- 
gence he soon made up for the time he had 
lost. 

JOHN FREDERICK OBERLIN, 
CONCLUDED. 

After Oberlin became a minister of the 
gospel, he did not at once take the charge 
of any parish, but at length he was invited 
to become the pastor of the Ban de la Roche, 
ft mountainous district in the north-east of 
France, which includes several villages. 
On his arrival at Waldbach, one of these 
villages, he took up his residence in the par- 
sonage house. It had a court-yard in front, 
and a good gardenbehind^ and stood in a de* 
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Ughtftil ailnation very near the cliarch, be- 
ing surrounded by mountaiBS, the tops alid 
sides of which were partly corered with 
pmes, land a few other straggling trees. 

The peQ{de who hved in these vilfaiges 
were very poor, axxi foei^g witfacnit the 
commoci instruments for cultivating the 
ground, sach as ploughs and faairowA, their 
fidds jdelded scarcely enoi]^h to supply 
them with food. Indeed the oM men told 
him, that they rNiiembered to have heard 
from their fathers, that before the year 
1709, which was about sixty years before 
Oberlin went to live among them, the people 
had lived chiefly on wild apples and pears. But 
the dreadful famine which happened that 
yeaav obliged them to try some other means 
of procoring food, and with this view, they 
cleared away part of an immense forest 
which extended over almost ibe whole 
country, and planted potatoes for the first 
time. But owing to the cold seasons, and 
to the earth havii^ been often swept awaj 
from the rods by the hard rains, the fiekb 
at the time of Oberlin's anrrvd^did not pro^ 
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dace more than one third as much as they 
had formerly done. 

The people did not know how to remedy 
the evil, but Oberlin thinking it probable, 
that a new kind of potatoe might do bet- 
ter, procured some seed from other places. 
As the sandy soil of the mountains suited 
the potatoe remarkably well, abundance 
soon returned, and the inhabitants not onlv 
raised enough for their own use, but were 
able to sell a considerable quantity. 

One of the first objects of Oberlin's care, 
was to repair and widen the roads, which, 
owing to the rapid torrents pouring from 
the mountains, and to the rocks and earth, 
which were continually falling, were for a 
great part of the year quite impassable. 
The principal road leading from the villa- 
ges, wound down the side of a precipice, 
and thence across the river Bruche, which 
it was necessary to cross on stepping stones, 
although it was thirty feet wide. 

Having assembled the people, Oberlin 
proposed that they should blast the rocks, 
and carry a quantity of the stone to a place 
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whefre it was neceBsaay to build a wsJH, to 
support the road for about a mfle and a 
hik'; and also to build a bridge across the 
river^ The peasants irere )ierfectly astern* 
itfhed, for the work appeared to tbem too 
great to be aoeomplishod, and erery one 
excu&edUniselffromiindertsddngit. Ober- 
lin endeavoured to persuade them to makj 
the attempt, by telling them that they would 
then be enabled to taike their potatoes, and 
other things to market, and instead of hmg 
Aut up in their villages nine months in tlKS 
year, they would have the opportunity of 
going whenever they wished to the n€%(b- 
bouimg towns, and of procoring maeny 
things, of which th^ had long stood k 
need. 

Be then took a pick-ake on his shoulder, 
and invited them all to come abd work with 
him, while the astonished peasants seeing 
lam ready to do his part, forgot their for- 
mer excuses, and hastened to fetch their 
tools and follow him. He chose for hkn- 
self and his faithful servant, the most diffi- 
cult and dangerous places, and. regardless 
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of the thorns by which his hands were torn, 
and the loose stones by which they were 
bruised, he went to work with the greatest 
difigence ; and with the aid of his people^ 
gucoeeded m formiog a new road, and buiH, 
ing a neat wooden bridge across tte riven 

Oberlin foand that there were neither 
masons, blacksmiths, nor cartwrights in the 
parnh, and whenever any of the tools hap- 
pened to break or get out of repair, the 
poor people had to spend two whole days in 
going to Strasbourg to get them mended, or 
to buy others. He accordingly chose some 
of the best among the elder boys, and s^^t 
Ifa^En to Strasbourg to learn the trades of a 
carpenter, a mason, a glazier, a cartwright, 
and a blacksmith. By this means, he sue* 
ceeded in procuring good workmen, who 
on their return, not only instructed others 
in their trades, but saved the people the 
expense and loss of time, they had formerly 
incurred in going to Strasbourg^ 

The houses of the peasants, were gene- 
rally wretched cabins hewn out of the rock, 
or sunk into the sides of the mountains, and 



164 BLOSSOMS OF CHILDHOOD. 

without cellars deep enough to preaerre 
their potatoes from the frost. But under 
Oberlin's direction, cellars were dug, and 
comfortable cottages built. He was also 
desirous to teach the people to raise fruit 
trees round their houses, which were gene- 
rally bare and desolate, but as they thought 
they knew much better than he did, about 
such matters, he determined instead of talk- 
ing to them, to let them see what could be 
done. 

Belonging to his parsonage were two 
gardens, through which the peasants were 
obliged to pass, in going to their daily work, 
and there he set out slips of apples, pears, 
plums, cherries and wdnuts ; and digging 
trenches four or five feet deep, he surround- 
ed the young trees with such soil as he 
thought would be best for them. The trees 
grew and flourished, and the peasants who 
could not help stopping to admire them, 
at last came to him to enquire how such 
fine trees could grow in such a poor soil. 
Oberlin first directed their thoughts to Him, 
who causeth the earth to bring forth and 
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Dud, and then explained to them the way 
in which they could raise such trees for 
themselves. The cottages, were soon sur- 
rounded by neat little gardens and or- 
chards, and instead of being poor and 
miserable, the villages and their inhabi- 
tants, began to look comfortable and happy. 
Oberlin continued to Uve at Waldbach 
until liis death, which took place in the year 
1826, when he was nearly eighty-six years 
old. Though his people were poor, and he 
was obliged to bear a great many hard- 
ships while he lived amongst them, he could 
idot' be persuaded to leave them. They 
loved him, as if he had been their own fa- 
ther, and when he died, there was sorrow 
and mourning in every cottage throughout 
the Ban de la Roche. 
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will gratify mose S9mewhat advanced in the science, it may 
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If atfcfs <^ tj^e totmet SMttomr* 

It u done up in fimcy style, Bomeihmg after the ftah- 
ion of the annuals ; and a handsome engraying, repre 
aenting '' The Departoro," fiices the title. It is neat and 
spiritra, and we aoabt not, wHl meet, as it deserves, an 
eztensivd circulation. The fervent missionanr spirit that 
mhs through its pages, renders it a valuable work for 
the young ; and we nope it will be selected b^ thou- 
sancls as a holiday present, instead ef the expensive, but 
less useful annuals, with which the shelves of the book- 
stores are plentifnUj supplied. — ChruHan Secretary. 

Altogether, it will form an acceptable popular offering, 
and obtain a wide circulation. Considenng the taste ana 
perfection of the mechanical ezeeutiouy the price is low. 
'•^New'Tork Recorder. 
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prose and vene, relative to the departure tff Mr. and 
Mn. Jodflon for Burmah. 
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The Yolame before ub is a collection of the effosionfl, 
in poetry and prose, winch have been called forth by the 
amval and presence of Dr. Judbon in this country ; to- 
gether with several pieces^ written expressly^ for this 
work, and " Sketches of Missionaiy Life," by its editor, 
comprising a brief, connected history of me leading 
events in the missionary life of . Jndson. The editor, 
with whose powers and talents as a writer^ the readers 
of the Watchman have, for sometime, been well ac- 
quainted, has performed a task which cannot fail to be 
highly acceptable to the Christian public, and must have 
been very grateful to his own feelings. His ** sketches*' 
are very graphic and touching, and the whole arrange* 
ment of tne volume displays sound sense, good "taste, 
literary skill, and a deep interest in his theme. — Chrit- 
Hon Watchman* 

We are happy to commend this volume, bofh for the 
beauty of its execution, 'and for 'the valuable and inter- 
esting matter it contains.- Ohristian purents, or others, { 
who may wish to present a token of affection, will find a i 
suitable one in this " OSena^.^—NevhEngland Puritan. 

The design of this work is to render the tribute, which 
every Ohristian heart must feel, to the pious labors and 
self-aenial of Dr. Judson, who has been so long and 
successfully engaged in^ missionary laborp in*Burmah. 
It consists of various pieces of poetry and prose, chiefly 
b^r the editor, of no little ment, and bearug upon the 
missionary enterprise. It is veiy neatly printed.— ^ew- 
York Evangelist, 

It is composed of missionary pieces, from the most 
pious and gined poetic and prose writers. The whole 
breathes a right spirit ; and it is a happy thmg that this 
occasion has been seized upon to give popularity and 
currency to reading of so pure and benevolent a charac- 
ter.— JBof<o» Recorder, 
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It oomprisei yarions short articles, in prose ana verse, 
inclodinff the addresses to Jndson, at the meeting of the 
Triennial Conyention, by Dr. Wayland, and at me mass 
meeting in Biohmond, oy Elder Jeter. Some d the 
best articles are from the pen of the editor, entitled, 
"Sketches of Missionary Life." We h&ye no doubt 
that many thousands will be' sold. It is weU calculated 
to be a popular work.— JSe^ Herald^ Bickmomd, Va. 

A beautiful yolume, of near 300 pages, consisting of 
deeply interesting missionaiy sketches, both in prose 
and poetry, from some of the ablest pens; yaluabte for 
the biographical and historical information it contains, as 
well as for the influence it will exert in 'fiiyor of the 
great enterprise.— Bajt/m^ Register, Utica, 

A tribute justly due to Uving and departed worth-^ 
does honor to the head and heart of the estiniable^ com- 
piler — ^well-adapted, not only to awaken and increase 
the spirit of missions, but to haye a salutary impressiDn 
upon the minds of all who peruse it. — jUvoeate of 
Moral Reform. 

It IS the frame work of the History of the Burmsn 
Mission, interlaced and entwined with me blossoms and 
fragrance of some of the choicest effusions of poetry. 
The swle of execution is elegant. Eyery family should 
haye this book.— >J?ap^«< Record, Philadelphia. 

A handsome, and deeply interesting publication, 
which we desire to see introduced to the notice of our 
readers, in something more than merely a formal decla- 
ration. ^ The execution is worthy of the design ; and its 
wide circulation wUl accomplish much more than the 
commemoration of Judson's yisit ; it will tend to culti- 
vate a Judson's spirit in the rising generation. We hope 
to see it in many of the happy homes of Michigan. It 
will always make an elegant and acceptable gift.— 
Michigan Herald, DeiroU. 



H J22 NASSAU-BT., NBW-TORK. ^ 



LIWIl COLBT * CO.*S PUBLI0ATION8. ' 



WORK8 OF 

WILLIAM R. WILLIAMS, D. D. 



THE CONBERYATITE PRINCIPLE 

IN OUR LITERATURE 

IQmo, doth, 37| centi. 



THE CHURCH OP CHRIST, 
THE HOIE AND HOPE OF TIE FEES. 

g Ifima, pamphlet, 12^ eeniM, 



60D'8 FKESISNGS IN IIS SANCTUIlJir. 
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This it a standard text-book apon the subject 
Let ao onevsay. Have read enough on this auhj^ct. It 
fills a place never before occapied— a calm, candid, and 
Tery able discussion of the subject in a Christian-like 
manner. No one ihonld be without it, as it will long be 
a book of reference. ■ 

" This is the best specimen of controyersial writing on 
slayery, or any other subject, we have ever read. The 
parties engaged in it are men of high distinction, and pre- 
eminently qualified for the task ; fmd the kind and Ohris- 
tian spirit that pervades the entire work, is a beautiful 
commentaiy on the power of the gospel. This discus- 
aion is complete, and whoever reads it need read nothing 
more, to enable him to form a correct view of the suljeci 
in question."— Lttt^rofft Observer, 

It is handsomely executed, and put at a low price. 50 
canti — 254 pages, 18mo. 
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r AND 
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For Clinrcheii Ecclesiastical aal oiher Seliberatire Assemblies. 

BT REV. W. W, EVERTS. 

TJJttOa, OF LATOHT 8TBXXT CUUtcCH, JttlW-YOrKi 

Eecommendationi 

There are strons and just feelings against fonnalas of 
worship t but the design of this work is simply to bring 
together passsgea of the Bible on one subject, m ordef to 
■a¥e thfr miMfiter the trouble of ooUectiug them, at th« 
time,, for himself. In addition to the mere conyenience 
of such a work, it will contribute not a little to unfold the 
beautiea and harmoniesof the sacred writings. 

f- £d W. DiCKlNSOS. 



The language in which inspired^ men breathed then: 
deyotions to Heayen, and in which the Holy Spirit has 
clothed hifi own thoughts, is tnest appropriate to the enda 
of worslup, aod bo doubt^ Hiost acceptable to the Father 
of OU9 Spuits. 

A judicious arrangement and classification of Scripture 
passages, therefore, to be used on public oecasioBfl, "would 
' be fojmd eminently serviceable to lUl the Pastors of o«r 
eowttry. It would relieve an embarrassment, which 
they 9II, in common with the subscriber, have probably 
felt, especially on sudden emergencies. I wottuf there- 
fore, eflmienly recofvmend the work of Afe* Kyerta to die 
attention of the Pastors, and of th^ public generally. 

Pharckllvs Chubch. 
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I am confident it will be of great senrice to miniaterv 
of the Gospel. J. S. Backus. 

Shonld the work which you have so well commenced^ 
be faithfally executed iii all parts, I eonld most cordudly 
recommend its pablication. As a help to pastors, es- 
pecially on extraordinary occasions, it would possess- 
great value. Baros Stow. 

I regard the plan as very judicious, md the selections 
as well, made and highly eppropriate. There can be no 
doubt that such a work, properly executed, would be 
yeiT convenient and acceptable to the miiiistr^ generally, 
and tend much to increase the &cility, pertinence, and | 
impreasiveness of their ofEcial duties. Gorqs B. Idb. ' 

I concur in opinion with the Rev. Mr. Ide. 

Thomas H. Skuciiir, 
»V. Pattok, 






We heartily concur in the above recommendations. 

Elisha TirCKBR, 
Jahbs L. Hoooe, 
David BsLLAMTf 
HxNRT Davis, 
E. E. L. T TLOR, 
' - E. Lathrop. 

fiucli a work I have no doubt will be received with 
great satisfaction by every one in the sacred profession, 
who values appropriateness in public religious services. 

I cannot hmp thinking that Ae time nas come when 
such a book will be received with great interest. It 
brings no one to any prescribed course, and yet suggests 
services of a character that will almost compel the greater 
proportion of those clerg^rmen into whose hands it may 
fall, to avail Uiemselvas ot its aid. Joxl Parker. 



I heartily concur in the above recommendations of the 
Rev. Dr. rarker. N. Bangs. 



122 NASSAU-ST., NEW-TORK. 



t0t0^n^mm,^^^^^^^^^t^^^m^^ ^#«MM 



M^«^t^h^t^k^h^^«M»»«^M*^«»«*«tf«aA«« 



•0*^>0*0*0*0*0*0t0*0^0^ 



>^^i^^>^^F^i^^^^»*^i»»N#^»^^^***^^^l^^^i^>WW^J 



XiSWIS COLBT A CO.'S PUBLICATIONS. 



I 



THE 

BIBLE MANUAL. 



■^WM*«*»*M^ 



BY REV: W. W. BVBRT8, 
fJUffOft ov I.AJOBT fnxxT OBoaca, vmW' 



■*ApMM^ 



This ii an enlargement of the plan of the *' Pastor's Hahs* 
BOOK,*' and contains selections of Scripture, arranged tor 
nearly all special occasions of religioas iKorshlp, as the Or- 
dinance of Baptism, the Lord's Supper, Church meetings, 
Ordination and Dedication senrices, Bible, Missionary^ 
and Sunday School meetings, Thankssiving^ and Fast 
days, &c. &o. It embraces also a leurge yariety of 
selections &r ordinary occasions of priTate and public 
worship, unfolding tiie leading doctrines and duties of 
Beyelation. > * 

The Appendix consisti of a copious classification of 
Scripture text, upon the yarious doctrines of Scripture, 
originally published undwthe name of the ''Scripture 
Text Book," by the Irish BeHgious Tract Society. It 
was receiyed witii such fayor that more than thirty 
thousand copies haye already been sold, and of the last 
edition three thousand copies were sold in one month. 

Thus comprehensiye m its plan, and yarious in its 
matter, the " Selections" is a siaitable companion for the 
Bible and Hymn book, in the &mily circle, and in the 
place of worsuip ; a useful guide to private deyotion, and 
a conyenient directory for me pulpit. 

I haye examined, at much length, the Mannsmpt of 
the ** Scripture Selections," prepared by the Bey. W. W. 
Eyerts of this city. They seem well chosen and arranged, 
and promise to afford, especially to the Christian pastor, 
when suddenly summoned to funeral and other seryices, 
yery eflSeient aid ; whilst to the private Christian they 
must be of interest, as guiding his studies in the Scrip- 
tures, and as illustrations of the harmony and fulnais of 
God's word on the several topics discussed. 

William B. Williams. 
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We heartily concar in the abore recommendationB. 



Elmha Tuckir, IDayid Bellamt, 

JaMSS L. nODOxJiiXKRT DaTIS, 



E. E. L. Taylor, 
E. Lathrop. 



* LEWIS COLBY & CO.'S PUBLICATIONS. ^ 

I regard the ** Scriptore Selections/* prepared b^ mj ex- 
cellent friend and Brother, the Rev. W. W. Everts, as a 
work of much practical utility in the discharge of pastoral 
duties. I have examined the plan and some of the proof- 
sheets with considerable minuteness, and consider both 
the plan and the selections as eminently judicious. The 
neea of such appropriate and ' copious selections of holy 
writ, is often felt by the minister of the gospel in the per- 
formances of the multifarious duties of the pastoral office. 
At funerals, I hare long been in the habit of carrying into 
practice the plan io fully developed in this useful work. 
I have opened the Bible, as though I were reading, and 
by the aid of a somewhat retentive memory, have repeated 
from different parts of the Bible, some twenty or thirty 
texts appropriate to the circumstances and the occasion. 
In future, I shall relieve my memory, and I have no doubt 
increase the interest of these and otner occasions, by avail- 
ing myself of the excellent compilation of Mr« Everts. 

• — JoHir Do'n^ffO. 

After examining your plan and a portion of yoflmork, 
I cheerfully express the belief that ^ou will do ^oodf by 
furnishing the Church with " the Scnpture, Selections.'* 

■ Georqx Potts. 

I am happy to say that £ see reason to believe that 
your volume will meet a want which has been felt by 
almost every minister, who has been in the habit of 
making the reading of the Scriptures a part of his public 
exercise. ■ B. W. Cushman. 

Having considered the object aiid plan of the " Selec- 
tions of Scripture, arranged for various occasions of 
reli^ous service,'* and satisfied of its desirableness and 
utiLty, I cot'dially concar in the above recommendation. 

— Thomas DeWitt. 
* I am satisfied that it will answer most valuable purposes 
as a manud for conducting religions services. 

Georgx Pjcck; 
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I.EWIS COLBT'S PUBUCATIOir^. 



FACTS FOR BOYS, 

BBUEOISB JLMD JUUUHOIO 

BT JOSEPH BELCHEB, D. D. 
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Handiomejy boand in ctotk I81BO.......SI 

Extra out. .....; ....JtD •• 

FACTS FOR GIRLS. 

•Y THE SAME AUTHOR, 
And luiforai witia tk«ftbov«. 

ThesX/e very entertaining and nseful books for chil- 
' dren — ^incnlcating religioua Truth hj interesting Facts, 
Anecdotes, and Stories. It is jost the kind of reading 
which children like. 



EVERY DAY DUTY: 

OB 

SKETCHES OF CHILDISH CHARACTEB. 

The Aadior, in this book, in plain and simple langoage, 
entera into the sports and incidents of childhood, and 
would show to children that they are always happiest 
when doing right. Uniform vfith the above. 
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LEWIS COLBY*S PUBLICATIONS. 



A PUKE CHRISTIANITY 

,».,..^#.. .,LI..,.. 

BT B4|kilL W. CUSHMAN, 

VAITOB or SBX B0V90XV tQtUaX OHVBOH, SOtT'Jtf 

A Practical and Staiard Work. 
Price, Sli eents. 
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SYNOFTICAL VIEW. 



Tv^e Religion the only Moral ConeervaHve. 

Scripture View ef -Christiatiiity,' 

Means of Rettoring Christianity to its Primitive 

Bjieaey, 
Duty of the Christian in the Present State of Things. 



This work ia an able vindication of Scriptni^Cluristiaiiiigr, both in 
reibrence to its spirit, and its organisation and ordinances. ' 

** There is in this work a forcible statement of soma preralent ob- 
stacles to the progress of pure religion, which ooght to be oniTersally 
itndied* The author shows a sagaeicya and penetrating mind in his 
view of the subject, and a degree iof boldness and outspoken honesty 
insetting it forth, quite worthy of a follower of Roger Williams* 
We commend it to all who love religions fineedom, as worth study and 
admiration.*'— iVeao-rtfrik EvangeUsL 
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'*It is severe, against the errors of the age ) ii written with great 
vigor of style, and spieiness of illustration, and cannot fail lo awaken 
interest.'* — Baptist Jdvoeate. 

"This little book is a desideratum, and ought to be read by all 
classes.'*— Ifd^tst Record. 
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LEWIS COLBT^B FU1IX.ICATI0K8. 



THE LONDON APPRENTICE: 

AN AUTHENTZO VASRATIYS | 

< ■ 

WITB ▲ FR9A5^S. 

* BT W. H. PEAROE, 
Minidaary from Calcutta. 

" I ibonld be glad if my notice of this little vMUkr^ The 
Happy TiHssfonnation'—flhoiild induce nomben of young ^ 
men to pOFcbase and read it.**--Rev, J. A, James* t " Young 
Man from Home.** 

Nothing can be more tuitaole for y^inng men learing 
borne, to engage in badness. The work is especially io- 
tended for the benefit of young persons, about to enter on, 
or already engaged in, the pursuit of businesB in cities and 
large towns. The narrative is also adapted for usefulness 
to persons of every age, and in the most varied circum- 
stances. It> exhibits in striking colors the nnsatis&ctory 
nature, and the bitter consequenoes, even in this life, of 
what are falsely called "the pleasures'* of yoatfa« Em- 
bellished with engravings. tSmo. 81 cent*' 

THE WAY FOR A CHILD TO BE SAVED. 

This entertaining book, which has already bad a wide 
oiroulation, can hardly fail of being a means of good to 
evezy child that reads it ISmo. 31 cents. 
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